ONE  BLOCK  EAST  OF  BROADAYAY,  NEW  YORK. 
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427  Broome  Street,  N.  Y. 


DESCRIPTION  OF 


STYLES 


OP 


No. 

1. 

No. 

2. 

No. 

4. 

No. 

4*. 

llo. 

5. 

No. 

6. 

No. 

7. 

No. 

8. 

No. 

9. 

No.  10. 

No.  lOf 

No. 

11. 

No. 

llf 

No. 

12. 

No. 

13. 

No. 

14. 

Extra. 

7  Octaire,  French  round  corners,  i»lain. 
7  Octave,  Lahok  Scale,  front  hirge  round  corne 
7  Octave,  Lakge  LiCale,  front  large  round  corners, 
scroll  desk. 

7  Octave,  Large  Scale,  front  large  round  corners,  laege 

BKVELr.o  TOP,  c;irved  lyre  and  scroll  desk. 
7  Octave,  Largr  Scale,  front  larce  romid 

MOULDINGS  OK  PLIXTIi,  GotlUC  Or  fluted 


MOULDINGS  on 


cuTiers,  BKVKLF.D  TOP,  inouldings  or 
legs,  carved  lyre  and  desk. 


7  Octave,  Same  style  as  No.  5,  with  addition  of  carved  legs. 
7 


nished  uU  round,  mouldings  on  plinth,  fluted  or  Gothic  legs, 
finished  all  round,  mouldings  on  •HNXir,  carved  legs  and 


Octave,  Four  large  round  corxeus, 

fancy  lyre  and  de.->k,  Large  Scale. 
Octave,  Four  lap.ue  round  corners, 
lyre,  Lanre  Scale. 

Octave,  KouR  large  round  corners,  finished  all  round,  serpentine  moulding*;  on  plinth,  carved 

legs  and  lyre.  Large  Scale. 
Octave,  Four  large  Rocwn  corners,  finished  all  round, 

plinth,  extra  carved  logs  and  lyre. 
Octave,  Four  large  round  corners,  finished  all  round. 


ir.ouldings  on  rim,  serpentine  mouldings  on 


extra  mouldings  o  i  rim,  large  serpentine 


MOULDINGS  on  plinth,  clegniitly  carved  leers,  lyre,  and  desk. 


7j  Ocfcaire,  Four  large  lound  corners 

MOULDTNGS  ON  PLTNTn,    ELEGANTLY  CARVPD  1 

7  Octave,  same  as  No.  10^,  with  extra  mouidincrs. 


finished  nil  round,  mouldings  ji 
gs,  lyre,  ami  desk. 
A  very  rich  cane. 


rim.  LARGE  SERPENTINE 


/j  Octave,  Four  large  rouxd  corners,  elegantly  carved  case,  legs,  T-wi  jyre.  elegant  mouldings. 


7t  Octave,  Aernsse  ;  extra  carving  on  case,  icgs,  and  lyre.  An  elegant  instrument  in  all  RESPECTsi 
Grands,  accordincr  to  style  of  case. 

Schooi  Piano,  7  Octave,  rich  black  walnut  case,  r  superior  instrument  fo 


Schools,  made  to  order. 


An  the  above  Insirum-mU  are  made  wilh  Bradbury's  New  Scale,  full  iron  frame,  overstrung  bass, 


and  French  Grand  Action 


Every  Instrument  fully  warranted. 


moulding  or.  plinth,  carved  Jyre  and  scroll  desk, 
mouldings  on  rltn  and  plinth,  carved  lyre  and 


rim,  mouldings  on  plin  th,  ^ 


dm  and  SEBrENXiNit 


GOLDEN  "censer  : 

A  MUSICAL  OFFERING 

ro 

The  Sabbath  Schools, 

or 

Children's  Hosannas  to  the  Son  of  David. 

"  And  when  the  Chief  Priefts  and  Scribes  saw  the  wonderful  things  that  he  did,  and  the 
children  crying  in  the  temple,  and  saying,  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David,  they  were  sore 
displeased,  and  said  unto  Him,  '  Hearest  thou  what  these  say  ?'  And  He  said  unto  them, 
'  Yea  ;  have  ye  never  read.  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings  thou  hast  perfected 
praise  V  " 

By  WILLIAM  B.  BRADBURY, 

AiTTHOR  OF  "The  Ooldek  Cxajn,?'.  *< OoLDrn  Sho^ver,"  *f  PrwlAj"  «  Jubilee,"  «  Key-Note,"  Etc.,  Etc 
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flntercd,  according  to  A«t  of  Congress,  In  the  year        "by  Wit.  15.  EsAnBBTBT.  m  the  District  Conrt  of  the  United  State* 
 for  the  Southcra  District  of  New  Jf  ^rk.   

PREFACE. 

A  eREAT  Improvrmtnt  has  been  made  within  a  few  years  in  the  Music  of  our  Sabbath  Schools.  This  may  be  attribated 
hi  part  at  least  to  tlae  cliaracter  of  the  inu.sic  and  hymns  recently  introduced.  No  longer  resorting  to  low  Negro  melodies 
for  tkeir  devotional  hymns,  our  Schools  have  turned  their  attention  to  music  of  a  liigiier  order  ;  n>ii8ic  cou>])03ed  expressly 
for  and  adapted  to  the  use  of  Sabbath  Scliools.  It  has  perhaps  been  as  much  the  privilege  of  the  author  of  The  Goldkx 
Censkii,  as  tbat  of  any  one  to  contribute  to  this  result.  The  hundreds  of  thousands  of  Golden  Chains,  Showers,  and  Oriolaa 
that  have  wingc'<l  their  way  all  over  the  land,  testify  to  the  success  of  this  enterprise;  while  thousands  of  letters  from 
Superintendents,  Teachers  and  Pastors  received  by  the  author  of  these  works,  bidding  him  "  God  speed,"  bear  uniform  tes- 
timony to  the  good  that  has  already  been  accomplished  through  their  circulation. 

The  writer's  especial  attention  was  called  to  this  work  upon  observing,  a  few  years  since,  the  character  of  the  music 
that  was  placed  in  the  hands  of  Sabbath  School  children,  and,  with  a  determination  that  his  best  talents  as  a  composer  should 
be  devoted  to  the  Sabbath  School  cause  until  our  Sabbath  Schools  should  at  least  be  in  possession  of  melodies  and  hymns 
composed  expressly  for  their  use,  that  were  not  only  pleasing  and  attractive,  but  free  also  {lom  all  unhallowed  associations, 
he  set  himself  at  work. 

An  ardent  love  for  the  employment,  and  a  pretty  extensive  acquaintance  with  leading  Sabbath  School  friends  through- 
<»ut  the  country,  has  brought  to  the  author's  aid  a  host  of  valuable  assistants— writers  of  some  of  the  sweetest  hymns  in  our 
language,  and  many  of  these,  ladies,  whose  devotion  to  the  cause  has  inspired  their  pens  with  heavenly  ardor.  These  hymns 
are  brimjal  of  the  Goapel,  and  if  they  do  not  sing  themselves  right  into  the  hearts  of  both  teachers  and  children,  the  faul 
must  be  in  the  music,  and  not  in  the  hymn.  More  than  the  usual  number  of  scripture  themes  will  here  be  found,  while  that 
most  popular  and  appropriate  modern  feature,  the  ever  recurring  "  Refrstn"  and  "  Chorus,''  sun::  as  children  only  can  sing 
.  Ihem,  ;tend  to  fasten  like  "a  nail  in  a  sure  place"  the  sentiment  of  the  hymn.  We  have  space  only  to  suggest  to  tliose  about 
adopting  the  Censer,  the  names  of  a  few  pieces  as  an  introduction,  viz. :  Glory  to  the  Lamb,  pngo  5  ;  My  Sabbath  Song, 
p.  6;  The  Sinner's  Friend,  T;  Sunday  School  Recruiting  Song,  10;  Jesus  Paid  it  x\ll,  12;  "^Ve  are  Cuming,  17;  Never  be 
Afraid,  20;  The  Blessed  Sunday  School,  80 ;  Jesus  Died  for  me,  86;  Blessed  Bible,  42;  Bright  Mansions,  48 ;  The  Better 
Part,  56;  Seeking  Jesus,  6S ;  The  House  upon  a  Rock,  72;  White  Eobes,  84:  Something  to  do  in  Heaven,  SO;  The  Littl* 
Band,  60;  Always  There,  9,  &c.,  &(■..,  ore. 

We  ofler  in  the  Golden  Censer  oui  swe?*-es*^  ^n.iense, — the  rncen.se  cf  ch'.ldreVi's  Kosannas  to  their  Saviour  and  King. 
May  th^sc  be  to  nim  an  acceptable  offering, — an  oflferingof  a  sweet  smelling  *avor. 

Directions  for  ■jhe  Movement. — EHrectlons,  pan ly  in  figures,  are  j?^vdn  io  the  different  pieces  at  their  beginning,  as  "24— two  to 
the  measure,"  etc.,  the  meaning  of  which  is,  Take  a  spring  ind  attach  a  ligl.t  w.'ight  to  one  end  of  it,  lioiding  the  other  between  the  thumb 
and  finger,  at  a  distance  of  twenUj-fonr  inches  from  the  weight.  Set  the  .^'rino;  in  motion,  oscillating  li'ce  the  pendulum  of  a  clock.  Two 
of  these  vibrations  mark  the  time  of  a  measure  of  this  piece  of  mrs'c.  The  exp'an~,lio.i  biin^-  in  bii^f  th'is:  "String  24  inches  long — 
two  vibrations  to  the  measure,"  etc.,  etc.    1.h«  little  pock'^t  circular  tdp\j  mersuie  js  very  eonvo.iion;  for  tlii.s  purpose,  the  case  eerving  fof 


m"  JKTOTICE  TO  BOOK  COMPILERS  AND  OTHEHS.  ^ 
The  '!l>TT8tO  and  t*OETRY  of  nearly  evtny  piece  in  the  Golden  CeI^sek  is  the  copY-Rroim'iiorEKT'r  of  tne  author,  having  heea 
composed  and  written  expressly  for  this  book,  and  "  entered  according  to  Act  Congress."  No  person,  therefore,  has  a  right 
to  print  in  any  form,  or  lor  any  pi^rpDse  whatever,  either  words  or  7rtjmc*,  without  "first  obtaining  permission  fi-om  tlie  au- 
thor. If  liyiims  or  tunes  are  desired  for  Sunday  School  Anniversaries,  or  for  any  other  puri)ose,  such  permission  must  liret 
be  obtained,  otherwise  the  person  using  them  trespasses  against  the  laws  of  copy-right,  makes  himself  liable,  aud  will  be  held 
accountable. 


'and  I  BETTELD,  AND  I  HEARD  THE  VOICE  OF  MANY  ANGELS  RCUND  ABOtlT  THE  THRONE.  AND  THE  BEASTS  AND  THE  Bl, 
DERS;  AND  THE  NUMBER  OF  THEM  WAS  TEN  THOUSAND  TIMES  TEN  THOUSAND,  AND  THOUSANDS  OF  THOUSANDS  t  SAYINO 
WITH  A  LOUD  VOICE,  '  WoUTHY  IS  THE  LaMB  THAT  WAS  SLAIN  TO  REOKIVfi  POWER,  AND  KICHE8,  AND  WISDOM.  ANT> 
STRENGTH,  AND  HONOR,  AND  GLOP.Y,  AND  BLESSlNGi*  "— .Re«.  6  :  11,12. 

24 — Three  to  each  Tnmsure.  ,  ^  |   1st.  ]\  2d,. 


REFRAIN. 


Hark  the  sweetest  notes  of  an-gels  sing-ing.  Glo-ry,  glory  to  the  Lamb,) 
All  the  hosts  of  heaven  their  tribute  bringing,  Kaisi^ig  high  the  Savloui  s  ..  ) 

Ye  for  whom  his  precious  life  was  given.  Sacred  themes  to  you  belong;  \ 
Come,  and  join  the  glorious  choir  of  heaven.  Join  the  ever' lasting. 


Bong. 


"We  will  join  the  beautiful 
We  will  join,  &c. 


an  '  gels,   F/ing  nivay,  ye  heantiful  an-  geh., 
3.  Hearts  .^ii  filled  with  holy  emulation. 
We  unite  with  those  ahovf' : 
Bweet  the  theme — the  theme  of  free  salvation 
Founts  of  everlasting'  love. 

Wo  will  join  the  beautiful  angels,  &c. 


Sing  a-way^ 


Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


sing  a  -  way.  Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
Endless  life  in  Christ  our  Lord  possessing. 

Let  us  praise  his  precious  name  : 
Glory,  honor,  riches,  power,  and  blessing 
He  forever  to  the  Lamb. 

We  will  join  the  beautiful  angels,  &o» 


MaUh^21:  15.16. 


FULL  CHORUS,  ff 


28— TVo/)  ta  each  measviri. 
SEMI-CHOliVJS. 

Hly  should  child 

When  the  haughtjT;  hating  Jews  Sought  their  youthful  (Omit  '.)  f  songs  to  stay.  "Ho-san-  nah,  ho  -  san-  nah,  ho- 


H  .    Why  should  children  hold  their  peace  ?"  Did  the  loving  Sa-viotlf  say,  ) 


— P  —  — —  ■  


san-nah  to   the  Son  of  Da-vid!  Praise  him,  O  praise  him,  Our  Saviour  and  our    King."      "Suf-  fer  them  to 


I,   -    -  -    -    V   -  -  ^ 

come,"  said  Je-sus ;  Hence  our  youthful  throng,  "Suf-fer  them   to  come,"  eaid  Je  ^  sus ;  Hence  our  joy  -  ful  song. 


>  

2.  Why  should  children  hold  their  peace, 
"When  the  -whole  creation  sings, 
And  the  rounded  firmament 

With  its  Maker's  glory  rings  ? — Cho. 

g.  Why  should  children  hold  their  peace, 
When  their  happy  hearts  rejoice  ? 
What  Bo  tuneful  to  our  Lord, 
Afi  hie  praise  from  childhood's  voice  t — Cho, 


4.  Why  should  children  hold  their  peace  \ 

Why  did  God  their  voices  give ; 
Save  to  praise  the  Lamb  "who  died 
That  the  children's  souls  might  live?— Cfia, 

5.  If  the  children  hold  their  peace, 

Then  the  very  stones  shall  sing, 
And  the  mountaiiB  and  the  hills 

Shall  their  echoing  tribute  bring  \-^Ch4>, 


20 — Three  to  each  measure, 
p  Soft  and  Grentle. 


1 .  "  Come  to  1113    all  ye  that  la-  bor,  Heavy  laden  and  oppressed,"  These  were  the  precious  words  of  Jesus, 

2.  "  Take  my  easy  yoke  upon  you,Leave  the  wrong  and  choose  the  right;  Come  learn  of  me  the  meek  and  lowly. 


CjulORUS,  with  energ?/,  hut  not  nery  lGxi,d, 

'^f     .    ^   N_j  .-^3:^- 


"Cor-io,andT  will  give  you  rest." 'T!j  a  Father's  love,  'tis  a  Father's  call,  Li  Lis  house  above,  there  is 
You  shall  find  my  burden  light." '1:3  a  Father's  love, 'tis  a  Father's  call,  In  Lis  house  above,  there,  &G. 


^  ^ 

room  for  all,  Yes,  there's  room  for  all  in  my  Father'ii  heavenly  home, 


=■[«- 


ii 


-ff-  -o- 


tliere's  room  forme. 
Yes,  there's  room  for  you. 


8,  Lord,  we  come  to  plcrul  thy  promise 
We,  by  sin  and  guilt  oppressed, 
Would  take  thy  easy  yoke  upon  us ; 
Grant  us,  Lord,  on  thee  to  rc3t. 
'Tis  a  Father's  love,  &c. 


I         \^       ^  C»' 

4.  Guard  us  by  thy  kind  protection 
Purify  our  every  heart ; 
O  teach  us,  Lord,  and  make  us  humbly 
Ucck,  and  lowly,  as  thou  art. 
'Tis  a  Father's  love,  (to. 

*  JVordi  ivrlt'.cn  for  this  work. 


20 — I^ree  to  each  measure. 


Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


Hi 


1.  Strains  of  mu  -  sic 


the  bu  -  sy  thvon§ 


1^ 


oft  -  en  srreet  me  As    I  join 


But  tliei-e's  nothing    half  so 

J       N    !  .    I      '  N 


plea-sant  As   the  ho 


-   ly   Snb  -  bath  song. 


No  for.r  of    wrong,  While 


4— 

1^.  1  — 

[  can  sing  ] 

#  T"  T-: 
3P — i»— ig— 

tny  Sab-bath  song;       Mv  Sab-bath  song,    My  Sabbath  song ; 

^  I  i^l — =^ 

I   love  to  sing  my  Sabbat 

i  song. 

1  ^ 

^    "  ^  1          '  ^  '  

Tis  a  song  of  love  and  mercy 
Speaking  peace  to  all  mankind  ; 

Telling  sirTners,  poor  and  needy, 
Where  the  Savionr  they  may  find. 
No  fear  of  ill,  &c 

Angels  sweetly  sing  in  glory 
Bongs  of  praise  to  God,  their  King; 


But  the  song  of  blest  redemption 
Man,  redi^emed,  alono  can  sing. 
No  fear  of  ill,  &c. 

While  I  live,  O,  may  I  ever 

Love  the  holy  Sabbath  song; 
And  when  deatli  shall  cjill  me  homeward. 

Join  it  with  tlic  blood-bought  throii|^  ^ 
No  fear  of  ill,  &c 


•*  Jesus  Chbist— tue  6ahb  ykstbbdat,  to-jjat,  and  forevfu.*' 
W ords  by  Kate  Cameron.  Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbu2t. 

15 — Three  to  each  meamre. 

>  1  ,  N. 


1.  "Wliat-sv  -  er  cross  the  world  may  bring  Of  pov  -  er  -  ty  and  shame,  To  Je  -  sus' 
•2.    In    sor-iow's  hour     his  love  can  cheer,    And     bid  our  fears    de  -  part ;    He  makes  our 


hand    we  still  can  cling — He     always  is    the    same.    He  who  was  the  sinner's  Friend  "Will  be 
hap  -  pi-ness  more  dear,  And  fills  with  peace  our  heart.  He  who  was,  the  sinner's  Friend  Will,  <fec. 
J  .  -m-   -m-    ■(=^  m  J   _  .   ^      _  .  -lit   jjt.  ^=2. 


with 


us  to  the  end, 
^  ^.  jm. 


Not-ing  ev  -  ery  smile  and  tear  :  Our  blessed  Saviour's  ev  -  er  near. 


T  ip* — ' 

3.  Dear  Saviour,  make  us  truly  thine, 
And  all  our  sins  forgive  ; 
Conform  us  to  thy  will  divine. 
And  bless  us  while  we  live. 
He  who  was,  Ac. 


4.  And  in  the  world  beyond  the  sky. 
With  thee  we'll  gladly  dwell ; 
No  more  to  weep,  no  more  to  dii^ 
No  more  to  say  farewell. 

He  who  Avas,  Ac, 


spirited.   15— Two  to  each  measure. 


>  I 

Dare  to  do  right ! 

2.  Dare  to  do  right  I 

3.  Dare  to  do  right ! 


Dare  to  be  true ! 
Dare  to  be  true  I 
Dare  to  be  true! 


Tou  have  a  work  that  no    oth-  er  can  do , 
0th-  er  men's  failures  can  nev-  er  save  you . 
God,  who  ere  -  at  -  ed  you,  cares  for  you  too ; 


Do     it  so  brave-ly,  so    kind-  ly,   so  -well,    Angels  will  hast-en    the   sto  -  ry    to  tell. 
Stand  by  your  conscience,  your  honor,  your  faith ;  Stand  like  a  he  -  ro,  and  bat- tie   till  death. 
Treasures  the  tears  that  his  striving  oties  shed,  Counts  and  protects  eve-ry  hair  of  your  head. 


Dare,  Dare,  Dare  to  do  right !  Dare,  dare,  dare  to  be 

N  N  ^      =T  > 


true  I    Dare  to  be  true  !  dare  to  bo  true  1 
Dare, 


4=1 


^:te=:ti=:U: 


4. Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true! 

Keep  the  great  judgment-seat  always  in  view; 
Look  at  your  work  as  you'll  look  at  it  then — 
Scanned  by  J ehovah,  and  angels,  and  men. 
Dare  to  do  right  I  <tc. 


^  ^  ^  fc»  ^ 

5.  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true  f 

Jesus,  your  Saviour,  will  carry  you  through^ 
City,  and  mansion,  and  throne  all  in  sight, 
Can  you  not  dare  to  be  true  and  do  right  ? 
Dare  to  do  r^ght  1  <tc. 


24 — Two  to  eacfi  meamrh. 
^  


0 


— K 


1.  Why  should  cold  or  stormy  weather   Keep  me  on  this     ho  -  ly   day   From  my  da  -  ty      to  my  Saviour, 

2.  Blessed  place,  where  ev-ery  moment  Seems  a   trea-sure  bright  and  fair,    Dear-ly  prized  a  -  bove  all  oth-era. 


1          s  s 

s— 

^ — t 

1 

CHORUS. 
N  N- 


 »— r-JS— -N— -^^  P-r-N  N  l-n— ^  k  ^ 


I  From  the  Sabbath-school  a  -  Avay.  Always  there,  Always 
I         Let  me  then  be     always  there.    Always  there,  Always 

I  brf  10  


there,  There  to  join  in  praise  and  prayer ;  The!^  to  meet  my 
there,  There  to  join  in  praise  and  prayer ;  There  to  meet,  Ac. 


teacher  dear,  Tliere  to  join  in  praise  and  prayer.  There  to 


meet  my  teacher  dear,  And  join  in  praise  and  prayer. 


• — i^- — t— 


m 


Z.  When  on  earth  my  Saviour  wandered, 
Cold  and  weary,  many  a  day, 
He  at  midnight  sought  the  desert, 
In  its  sohtude  to  pray. —  Cho 

4.  "With  an  humble,  lowly  spirit, 

Would  I  know  and  do  his  will : 


Learning  under  every  trial 

How  to  suffer  and  be  still. — Cho. 

Ne'er  shall  cold  or  stormy  weather 

Keep  me  on  this  holy  day 
From  my  duty  to  my  Saviour, 

From  the  Sabbath-school  away. — Cho. 


10 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  M,  Sangster. 

Single  Voice,  (Boy)  or  Semichokus.     18 — Two  to  eacn  measut 


1.  Do  you  know  a-  ny  lit  -  tie  bare-foot  boy,  In  a     gar  -  ret  or  a 


CHORUS. 


eel  -  lar,  "Who  shivers  with  cold,  and  whose 


— 0 — m — H-tfB- 

 1  :  1 — 


i 


garments  old— Will  scarcely  hold  to  -  geth-er  ?  Go  bring  him  in ;  there  is  room  to  spare  ;  Here  are  food,  and  shelter,  and 


^  Repeat  in  full  Choru*. 


pi  -  ty :  And  w 


not  shut  the  door  'Gainst  one  of  Christ's  poor,  Tho"  you  bring  every  child  in  the    ci  -  ty. 


Girl. 

?>.  Do  you- know  any  little  tired  girl, 
Whose  feet  with  cold  ai-e  aching ; 
Whose  shrinking  form  braves  the  winter's  storm; 
The  alms  of  the  richer  taking? 
"  Go  bring  her  in,"  &c. 


3.  Can  you  think  of  a  comrade  who  often  goes 
To  play  in  the  lots  on  Sunday, 
And  who's  late  at  school,  and  who  breaks  the  niU 
Of  his  teacher  doar  on  Monday? 
"  Go  bring  him  in,"  cfec. 


4.  Go !  gather  them  in  from  the  tenement  house, 
And  the  merchant's  stately  palace  ; 
From  the  world's  dark  strife,  and  the  heavenly  life, 
Let  them  drink  from  the  golden  chalice. 
"  Go  bring  them  in,"  &c. 


Teacher. 

5.  'Tis  the  Master's  work  !  there  is  none  so  low, 
But  his  loving  hand  may  reach  them, 
And  there's  none  so  sunken  in  want  and  woe. 
But  we'll  joy  to  help  and  teach  them. 
"  Go  bring  them  in,"  &q. 


Gently. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Soft  be  the  gently  breathing  notes,  That  sing  the  Saviour's  dyin 


love ; 


Soft  as  the  evening  zephyr  floats, 


And  soft  as  tuneful  lyres  above. 


■^-g-t-^-t)-'^-*!^ 


2.  Soft  as  the  morning  dews  descend, 

While  Avarbling  birds  exulting  soar; 
So  soft  to  our  almighty  Friend 
Be  every  sigh  our  bosoms  pour. 

3.  Pure  as  the  sun's  enlivening  ray, 

That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad ; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  orb  of  day, 

That  wide  proclaims  its  Maker,  God. 

SLEEPING  IN  JESUS. 
1.  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 


2.  Asleep  in  Jesus  1  ob,  how  sweet, 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  has  lost  bis  cruel  sting. 

2.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest  ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  the  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

8.  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ; 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  a  summons  from  on  high. 


T2 


22—  Two  to  each  mMsitre. 

 N-, — I 


_fS  1 — „  N_,  ■  ^,  1  U 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

i  ^- 


1.  Noth-  ing,   eith  -  er  great  or  Bmall,   Re  -  mains  for  me  to 

2.  When  he    from  his    lof  -  tj  throne,  Stoop'd  down  to  do  and 

3.  Wea  -  TJ,   work-ing,  plod-ding  one,    Oh,  wherefore  toil  you 

^     .m.    ^     ^    -ft     :fL  :fl: 


do ; 
die. 
so? 


Je  -  BUS    died,  and 
Ey  -  ery  thing  was 
Cease  your  do-  ing — 


paid 
ful 
aU 


it    all,—  Tes     all  the 
ly  done;  "'Tis  finished! 
was  done  ;  Yes,     a  -  ges 


debt    I  owe. 
"  was  his  cry. 
long    a    -  go. 


Je  -  sus  paid  it  all, .... , 
Je  -  sus  paid  it  all,  &c. 
Je  -  sus  paid  it     all,  <fec. 


4.  Till  to  Jesus'  work  you  cling, 
Alone  by  simple  faith, 
"Doing"  is  a  deadly  thing, 
Your  "  doing"  ends  in  death. 
Jesus  paid  it  all,  <fec 


5.  Cast  your  deadly  "  doing"  down, 
Down  all  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
All  glorious  and  complete. 
Jesus  paid  it  all,  &Q. 


20— One  to  each  ^. 


*HB  HATH  GIVEN  HIM  A  NAME  ABOVE  EVEKY  NAME," 

From  the 
I   Ut.    \\2d.  End.KEYRMN. 


13 


&c. 

"Golden  Chain, 


bt/  permiss{o%. 


See 


1. 

i)  G 


[Jesus  \ 


There  is  no  namo  so  sweet  on  eartl],No  name  so  sweet  in  heaven,   )  ^  ^. 

The  name  before  ills  wondroiis  birth  To  Christ,the  Saviouijgiven.  )  We  love  to  sing  around  our  King,  And  hail  him  blessed 


For  thei  o's  nu  word  ear  ever  heard,  So  dear,  so  sweet,  as  Je-sus. 


D.  a 


2.  His  human  name  they  did  proclaim. 
When  xVbram"s  son  they  seal'd  him; 
Thfc  name  tliat  still  by  God's  good  will. 
Deliverer  revealed  him. — Clio. 

h.  And  when  he  hnng  upon  the  tree, 
They  wrote  his  name  above  him, 


That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  evermore  must  love  him. — Oho. 
4.  So  now  upon  his  Father's  throne. 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  he  gladly  reigns. 
The  Priuce  and  Saviour,  Jesus.— 


-^-"1 — s*-i — 


Wm.  B.  Bradburv. 


1.  Sweet  land  of  rest !  for  thee  I  sigh, When  will  the  moment  come  ?  When  I  shall  lay  my  armor  by,  And  dwell  witli  Ciirist  ni 
No  tranquil  joys  on  earth  I  know.  No  peaceful  sheltering  home— This  world's  a  wilderness  of  woe,  This  world  is  not  n 


liTa?:=:|rS:z:SrLt= 


I  |g      g  -j^ 


REFRAIN. 


I  Ut. 
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Tlome,  Lome,  sweet,  sweet  home.And  dwoil  withChrist  at  home. 
Hoini',  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,This  world  is  not  my  home. 


^ .  o-.   ff-  .(«.  ^  -m-  ^ 
feiin.^;^:nz:=zpj«:=|»-t«:  >  ; 

c             m-  4^- 

 P_i  !:  L 

t — t^-i — i^-^ 

.  To  Jesus  Christ  I  sought  for  rest, 

He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 
But  fly  for  succor  to  his  breast, 
And  he'd  conduct  mo  home. 
Home,  home,  &c. 

4,  Weary  of  wandering  round  and  round 
This  vale  of  sin  and  gloom, 
long  to  leave  the  unhallowed  groundi 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
Home,  home.  &0. 


14  Owv  1?oi\Wvs  "Lowo,  "sva^o, 

Jfords  by  Fanny  Crosby.  PATRIOTIC. 
^  7 — Four  to  each  measure. 


1.  When  a-  cross  the 


-J— j— J- 


ceanwide.  Where  the  heav  -  ing    wa  -  ters  flow,    Came  the 


H- — 

^  *  i  i 

May-Flower  o'er  the 

— 1  — ^— 

tide.    With  our 

^  r  -^^^ 

Fathers,  long     a  - 

go ;     When  they 

neared  the  rock-y 

strand,  And  their  cho-rus  rent  the 
1  I 


Children   in   that  pilgrim  band  Clasped  their 


M-^ — #  F-T"*  •  •  #  


m  '  tie  hands  in  prayer,  Children  in   that  pil-grim  band  Clasped  their  little  hands  in  prayer, 

2. 

Sweetly  rang  their  evening  hymn 

O'er  that  region  vast  and  wide, 
Through  the  forest  dark  and  dim, 

And  the  rocking  pines  replied. 
'Twas  a  cold  December  night, 

And  the  earth  was  robed  in  snow, 
But  the  stars  with  mellow  light 

Blest  our  fathers  long  ago. 

3. 

When  the  early  buds  were  seen, 

And  the  robin's  song  was  heard, 
Children  frolicked  on  the  green, 

Happy  as  the  woodland  bird ; 


Culled  the  daisy  young  and  fair, 
Watched  the  brooklet's  quiet  flow, 

Banished  every  cloud  of  care 
From  our  fathers  long  ago. 

4. 

When  our  country's  banner  bright 

Told  her  deeds  of  noble  worth, 
Children  hailed  its  radiant  light, 

Hailed  the  land  that  give  them  birth; 
Children  now  rejoice  to  hear, 

All  their  youthful  hearts  can  know, 
And  the  precepts  still  revere 

Of  their  fathers  long  ago. 


R0B£RT& 


m 


Children's  voic 
Sub  -jects  of 

^  i^-g:- 


his 


roy 


on  high,  Hymn-ing  out  the  joy  -  ful  oho 
al  grace  ;  Hushed  the  haughty  priests  to    si  - 


rus,  Shout-ing  forth  the 
lence  By    the    old  pro- 


i 


glad  ac  -  claim,  "Mighty  King,  the  Son  of  Da  -  vid,  Com-ing  in  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  name.' 
-  phet- ic^  word Forth  from  infant  lips  per- feet  -  ed,  Praise  shall  come  before  the  Lord," 


3,  Still  the  mighty' King  of  Salem 

Comes  in  holy  triumph  nigh, — 
Still  hosannas,  loud  resounding, 

Rise  from  infant  tongues  on  high, — 
Still  the  sceptic  and  the  scoffer 

Sneer  and  ridicule  the  song, — 
And  the  Saviour  smiles  as  sweetly 

On  the  happy  infant  throng. 


4.  In  the  day  when  gathered  millions 

Sing  hosannas,  far  away, 
'Hid  the  shining  hosts  of  angels, 

Infant  tongues  shall  swell  the  lay. 
Come  then,  children,  to  the  Saviour, 

Sweetest  welcome  waits  you  here ; 
And  with  those  bi  ight  hosts  in  heaven. 

You  shall  sing  his  praises  there. 


JVordi  by  Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter. 

16 — Two  to  each  measure. 


1.  We  are  com  -  ing,  bless  -  ed     Sa  -  viour,  "We 


hear  thy   gen  -  tie 


voice ;      "We   Avould  be   thine  for 


^^^^ 


FULL  CHORUS. 


And     in     thy   love    re  -  joice. 


"We  are  com 


SI 


:g  1 


we  aro 


com  -  ing, 


are   com  -  ing,    We   hear  thy  gen  -  tie  voice. 


2.  We  are  coming,  blossed  Saviour, 
To  moot  tliat  liappy  band, 
And  sing  witli  them  forever. 
And  in  thy  presence  stand. 
We  are  coming,  &c. 
To  meet  that  liappy  band. 

8.  We  are  coming,  blessed  Saviour, 
Our  Father's  iioiise  we  see — 
A  glorious  mansion  ever 
For  fliiidren  yoimg  as  we. 
We  iii  e  cominc,  &c. 

Fathev's  hous'.i  we  ixrt. 


4.  Wo  are  coming,  blessed  Saviour, 

That  happy  home  is  .)urs; 
If  here  we  gain  thy  favor 
We'll  reach  those  fragrant  bowera. 
We  are  coming,  &o. 
That  happy  home  is  ours. 

5,  We  .are  coming,  blessed  Saviourj 

To  crown  our  Jesus  King, 
And  then  witli  nnscls  over 
His  praises  w.t  will  sing. 
"We  are  coming,  &o. 
To  crown  our  Jesus  Kiaj. 


t 


18 


SOLO,. 


CHORUS. 


T  E.  Perkins 


SOLO, 


L  My  hea-ven-ly  home  is  bright  and  fair ;    We'll  be  gathered   home ;  Nor  death,  nor  sigh-ing, 

2.  Its    glit-tering  towers  the  sun  outshine,   "We'll  be  gathered    home ;  That  heavenly  mansion 

S»  My   Fa  -  ther's  house  is  built  on  high ;  We'll  be  gathered   home ;       A  -  bove  the  arched  and 

,  CHORUS.  K      00\     K      '       \  ,         '  ^  .  K 

7m-  ' 


vis  -  it     there.       We'll    be   gathered   home.     We'll  wait  till   Je  -  sua     comes,  We'll 
shall  be     mine,       We'll   be   gathered   home.     We'll  wait  till   Je  -  sus     comes,  &e. 
star  -  ry     sky,         We'll   be   gathered   home.     We'll  wait  till   Je  -  sus    comes,  «fec. 


— C  ?—  3  0 —  K— L|  H— I  — '  ^ 


wait  till  Je  -  sus   comes,      We'll  wait  till  Je-  sus    comes,     And  we'll  be  gathered  home. 
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L  Let  others  eeek  a  home  below,  <fec. 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erthrow. — Cho. 

5.  Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own,  &c. 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne, 


Chorus. 


6.  Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stars  decline,  <fee. 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shitie. —  Ch&ru&, 

7.  All  nature  sink,  and  oease  to  be,  &c. 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me. — ■Chorus. 


 l-cJ— d  1  l-r-l— i-^r^  ^  I     4  1— d-r-I  f^^  r  n 


1.  Morn  of  Zi-on's  glo  -  ry,  Erightly  thou  art  breaking.  Ho  -  ly  joy  thy  light  a  -  waking;  Morn  of  Zi  -on's  glo.-  ry, 
^.  .(=2.    ^    .J.  .m.  jm.  .m.  ^■ 


m 

._E 

'-I-- — 

 K-i  '^-i  l-r-l  l-r  •  r-^ — i  1  .   I    -i  >  i  j  .  M-^m-rr-A  I-r-l-J^^— f 

—s-^-^ — ^ — ^-^^^^^  h — \ — \ — i— ^r— I — 1 — ^"^r— ti-i — r  


Andent  saints  foretold  thee,  Seraph  angels  glad  behold  thee  :  Streams  of  rich  salvation  Flow  to  every  nation. 

Far  and  wide.  See  them  glide ; 


I  'I 


1 — v-\ — r- 


Morn  of  Zions  glory — 
Every  human  dwelling 
With  thy  notes  of  joy  is  swelling; 

Morn  of  Z ion's  glory. 
Distant  hills  are  ringing, 
Echoed  voices  sweet  are  singing 

Haste  thee  on, 

Like  the  sun, 
Paths  of  splendor  tracing, 
Heathen  midnight  chasing. 


Morn  of  Zion's  glory-^ 
Now  the  night  is  riven  ; 
Kow  the  star  ia  high  in  heaven ; 

Morn  of  Zion's  glory. 
Joyful  hearts  are  bounding, 
Hallelujah  sweetly  sounding; 

Peace  with  men 

Dwells  again, 
Jesus  reigns  forever ! 
Jesus  roisna  forever  I 


21 — ThjDO  to  each  meamre. 


"■^fc^^CV   "Se  •k^VaVlX.""*  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

^  *  *  * 

1.  Never  be   afraid    to  speak  for  Je  -  sus,  Think  how  much  a  word  can  do ;  Never  be  afraid  to 

2.  Never  be   afraid    to  work  for  Je  -  sus,   In    his  vineyard  day  by  day ;  Labor  with  a  kind  and 

-~tr-^  1  1  1 —  '  r  ^  ^  * — I —  ' — F — F — ri  1  '  r-i  1  1  >  '  ^  1 

^rr-S--*— *  cr  1  * — P—r^  *5 —  \-»—0—»—\-»—p—»—ff—v — »—\ 


CHORUS. 


^'^—i—S — ^  —  —       — S — ^— F-8-S-S-S-*-Fg-»-*~»-p-lj 

own  your  Sa  -  viour,  He  who  loves  and  cares  for  you.  Nev-er  be  afraid,  Nev-er  be  afraid, 
wil  -  ling  spi  -  rit,  He  will  all  your  toil  re  -  pay.  Nev-er  be  afraid,  Nev-er  be  afraid, 
-  ^_-f_f_^f-_fl_^.  ^  ^  ^  - 


lit 


^^^^ 


Js  


1^ 

Never,  never,  never, 


S  


(T  fr 

Je  -  sus  is  your  lov  -  ing  Saviour,  Therefore  ne-  ver  be  a  -  fraid. 
^    ^    ^    ^    ^  ^ 


i//  ^   ^   y   ^  ^   -J  ^  ^ 


*  ^ jr</j  written  for  this  work, 


21 


Never  be  afraid  to  bear  for  J esus, 
Keen  reproaches  when  they  fall ; 

Patiently  endure  your  every  trial, 
Jesus  meekly  bore  them  all. 
Never  be  afraid,  dec 

4. 

Never  be  afraid  to  live  for  Jesua ; 
If  you  on  bis  care  depend. 


Safely  shall  you  pass  through  every  trial. 
He  will  bring  you  to  the  end. 
Never  be  afraid,  &c. 

5. 

Never  be  afraid  to  die  for  Jesus ; 

He  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Gently  in  his  arms  of  love  will  bear  yon 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 
Never  be  afraid,  &c. 


26— Two  to  each  measure. 


1 

[?" 

— 

n 

2. 

zi=^  1:  

4. 

When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3. 

When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  rarliance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 


Bane  .and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

6. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  T  glory, 

Towerinsr  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

All  the  lights  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


22 


Joyfoliy,  with  Spirit  and  Energy. 


MM.  /-160. 


1.  "W'e    path-pr,  ■vve  path-er,  dear   Jc  -  sus,  to  bring   The  breathings  of  love,  'mid  the  blossoms  of 

2.  "When,  stooping   to  earth  from  the  brightness  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  for  our  ran  -  som  so  froe-ly  w, 


Spring; 
given : 


Oar  Mak  -  cr !  Tle-deem-cr!  Tvo    grate-ful  -  ly   raise   Onr  hearts  and  oar  voi  -  cos  in   hymn-ins   thy  praise. 

Thou  designcdstto   lis  -  ton  while  children   a  -  dored,  With  ioy-ful   ho-san-nas — lb c  bless' d  of    tuo  Lord. 

^  ^  ^  ^ 


IXal-ld- lu-jahl  ilo-saa  >  na  to    tlia  Lordl 


Hal-le-Ju-jahl 
3,  Those  arms  which  embraced  little  children  of  old. 
Still  love  to  encircle  the  lambs  of  the  fold 
That  grace  which  inviteth  tho  wandering  home, 
Hath  never  forbidden  the  yoTinsrest  to  come. 

Hallelujah,  &c. 
Hosanna !  hosanna  I  Great  Teacher,  we  raifo 

Our  hearts  and  our  voices  in  hymning  thy  pra 
For  precepts  an^l  promise  so  graciously  given, 
For  biessiajs  of  earth  and  the  glories  of  Leaven, 
Hallelujah,  &c. 
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10 — One  to  each 


Theo.  F.  Seward. 


1,  What  shall  I  do    for  that  kind  Friend  Who  once  for  me  so  poor  be-came ;  Who  had  not  where  to 

2.  For  Him  who  bore  my  sins   a  -  way,  Who  free  -ly  shed  His  blood  for  me,  Who  sought  me  when  I 


 -0- 


CHORUS.   Z2—Two  to  each  measure. 


lay  His  head,  Who  suffered  deatb,  reproach,  and  shame, 
went  a-  stray.  Redeemed  my  soul  and  made   it  free. 


What  shall  I  do,  What  shall  I  do,  What- 
What  shall  I   do,  AVhat  shall  I  do,  <fec. 


^  -w-  1  -r   c    -m-  -w-  -wf-  ,  -w-    -wr-  -wr- 


shall  I  do    for    Je  -  sus,  What  shall  I     do,  What  shall  I  do 


' 


For  Him  who,  with  such  tender  love, 
Bestows  the  riches  of  His  grace ; 

For  Him  who  intercedes  above. 
And  for  my  soul  prepares  a  place. 
What  can  I  do,  tfec. 


CHIP: 


for  that  kind 


friend 


4.  I'll  give  to  Him  my  heart  and  life. 

And  love  and  serve  Him  day  by  day; 
And  this  shall  be  my  only  strife, 
That  from  His  fold  I  may  not  strajc 
This  can  I  do,  <Stc. 
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Words  hy  Mrs.  M.  A.  KiDDKR 

28 — Two  to  each  orcAamre, 


For  my  Bi  -  ble   com-mands  me     to    love    him  As  my-self,   and   my  neigh-bor 

To  the  rich  man  that  rides    in     his    car  -  riage, —     All   a  -  like  have    a    claim  up 

JfSL  J^-^ J        ^  ^         h  h 


I'd  know; 
on  thee! 


Is   it     he   who   sits  down   at     my      ta  -  ble,  My   bro  -  tlier  so 

Go  ye   out     in     the   high-ways  and   hedg  -  es,  The    al  -  leys,  the 


dear  un 
hines,  and 


to  me, 

the  street: 


Or   my  friend  who    hath   done     me       a       la   -   vor, —  My  neig)i- 

For  yc     nev  -  er     have   need     to     stand     i    -    die   The  want 


bor,  O, 
of  a 


where  may  he 
neigh-bor  to 
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be?  Where  may  he  be?  where  may  he 
greet!  A  neighbor   to  greet, — A  neighbor  to 


be? 
greet, 


My  neish-bor, 
The  want  of 

^   ^  -m- 


oh !  where  may 
a    neigh-  bor 


3.  Drink  deep  from  sweet  charity's  fountairi ; 
Little  failings  ia  kiodoess  o'erlook; 
For  our  Saviour  had  pity  for  others, 
And  he  never  his  neighbor  forsook 
He  never  forsook,  <fec. 


He  hath  said  that  a  cup  of  cold  water, 
If  given  in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

In  that  day  when  he  makes  up  his  jewels, 
Shall  meet  with  a  tenfold  reward ! 
A  tenfold  reward,  <fec. 


Chapin. 


Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 


Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 


But  all  their  joys  are  one. 


2,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry. 
To' be  exalted  thus; 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  lips  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

8.  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  tlian  we  can  give 
Be.  Lord,  forever  thine. 


4.  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

DoxoLOGT. — To  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  v.  as,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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fTords  hy  C. 
Gently. 


JESUS  WEPT. — John  11 :  34,  35. 


■Three  to  each  measure. 


1.  How  sweet  in  every  tryinq;  scene,  That  wounds  the  spirit  bere.  To  feel  that  Jesus  bore  our  grief,  And  know  he  .still  is  near; 


.-  p 

,              [.^                        S-^j-]  1    p  -^^j  

0  ye  who  o'er  the  eouch  of  deatl 

1  Your  lonely  watch  have  ke 

pt,T 

lo'  anguish  rend  your  achin?  breast,  Remember  Jes 

us  wept 

u  E  i?  i  Z 

1     I  T'  ^1 

L|  It 

He  groaned  in  spirit  while  he  spoke : 

*'  Where  have  you  laid  the  dead  ?" 
"  Lord,  come  and  see,"  they  murmured  low, 

He  followed  where  they  led  ; 
Beneath  a  cold  sepulchral  stone 

An  oniy  brother  slept, 
And  angels  wondered  as  they  gazed. 

For  lo  !  the  Saviour  wept. 


3.  How  oft  the  prayer  our  lips  would  breathe- 
The  heart  alone  may  speak  ; 
How  oft  the  penitential  tear 

Bedews  the  mourner's  cheek  : 
Poor  child  of  toil,  though  dark  and  sad, 

Thy  weary  lot  may  be, 
"With  few  to  smooth  life's  rugged  path, 
Thy  Saviour  wept  for  thee. 

Wm.  B,  Bradbury. 


Oho. 


1— T 

— I  want  to  go,  I  want  to  go, 


I  want  to  go  there  too, 


I  want  to  go  -where  Jesus  is,  I  want  to  go'  th^re  too. 
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I.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  liellish  ilarts  be  hurled, 
Then  1  can  smile  at  Satan  s  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 
Qio. — I  want  to  go,  &,c. 


3.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall — 
May  I  but  safely  leach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  "heaven,  my  all. — Oho. 


4.  There  I  shafi  batue  ray  weary  soul 
III  seas  of  lu-avenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  ujy  peaceful  breast. — Cho 


Spirited, 


Two  to  each  measure. 


>  lu  eui/i'  //icu-ocvt  t/.  ._  ^ — 


We  journpy  on  to  the  land  above,  A  land  of  light  and  aland  of  love ;  ^^e're^strangershere.  and  the  bind  w, 


Tho'a 


Zwmi:  Tn  the  land  be^ow,  f;thatab;;e^^^^  wiU  shortly  go ;  A  few  more  days  on  the  pilgrim  road,Then  we'll 


pleasant  land,  is  a  land  of  sin. 
rest  at  home  with  the  Lord  our  God, 


"We  are  iourney- 
We  are  journey- 


ng  on 
ng  on 


to  the  land  of  Canaan  ;  Travellins  with  Abraham,  and 
to  the  land  of  Canaan ;  Travelling  with  Abraham,  &c. 


Chorusiolastverae.  We  are  here,  safely  here,  in  the  land  of  Canaan  ;  Travelling  with  Abraham,  and 

And  while  we  pass  through  the  land  below, 
where  we  soon  tih;dl  go; 

_  ^   ..„.         on  our  Saviours  tin  one, 

^  ^  „         •  *i    1    ^     We  must  seek  for  sirengtli  in  his  grace  alonar 

Isaac  and  Jacob,There  we  shall  dwell,There  we  shall  dwell.  Ever  in  the  land  journeying,  ic. 


  >  1  v-ls-^zzta:n--::zzrqil3.  And  while  we  pas 

if-«_Si5=^r^z^«z^zb"z5-^-_rt*  «  5:*i — 5-tS_»=n-  our  eyes  n 

re  we  shall  dwell,There  we  shall  dwe 


of  Canaan. 

4.  When  l;fe  is  done,  and  its  conflict  past, 
:   Tiie  land  abovt'  wu  will  gain  at  last, 

  — ■   I  ■    And  shout  for  joy.  as  wi- enter  in, 

W  .nd  J«ob.  UeK  vft  Siall  dwell.        we  .ball  dwell,  Ever  in  .he  tal^    ^^■qfl^^l^si  ' 


ill: 


Extract  from  ft  letter  from  Eev.  "Wm.  Goodell,  D.D.,  of  Constantinople,  Turkey,  to  Rev.  Dr.  Prime,  of  New  York: 

"  I  come  to  ask  a  special  favor  of  you,  viz. :  tliat  you  will  see  that '  sweet  sin^rer  in  Israel'  and  composer,  Mr.  ,  and  as 

faim  to  make  a  tune  lor  tliat  beautiful  hymn  beginning  Avitii  'The  Master  hatli  conie  over  Jordan.'  Tlie  tune  should  be 
very  simple  one  and  suited  to  the  popular  ear,  that  all  the  Christian  mothers  in  the  world  may  learn  to  sing  it  Oy  nearing  i 

once.  We  .shall  pray  that  Brotht-r  may  be  where  John  was  '  on  the  Lord's  day'  (not  in  exile,  but  in  xne  Spirit) ;  an 

may  be  assisted  to  make  a  tune  which  shallbesungineverylandbyevery  tongue,  not  only  till  the  beginning  of  i'lie  Milleniuxr 
but  straight  through  till  the  very  end  of  it,  and  even  far  beyond." 

fVords  by  Julia  Gill, 

28 — Two  to  each  measure. 


Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  "  The  Mas  -  ter    has  come  ov  -  er    Jor  -  dan,"  Said  Han-nah.  the    moth-er,    one     day , 


-1^-7^- 


•*He  is   heal-ing   the   peo-ple  who  throng  him,  With  a  touch  of   his    fin -ger,  they  say; 


1 — N  -N- 

And 

now  I 

shallcar-ry    the   chil  - 

dren —  Lit-tle    Ra  -  chel,  and  Sam-uel,  and  John, 

-«  

*^\ve  '^c\%\c.v  Vvas.  Come  owev  lov&.aw.   (jowcVvxfiiefii.  29 


Es  -  ther,  tlie  ba 


A^ud  dear  lit  -  tie 

Mmm 

M   >  ' 

2.  The  fatlier  then  looked  at  her  kindly, 
And  said,  as  he  tenderly  smiled, 
"  Wow  who  but  a  fond  loving  mother 
Would  think  of  a  project  so  wild. 
If  the  children  were  tortured  by  demons, 
Or  dying  with  fever,  'twere  well ; 
Or  had  they  the  taint  of  the  leper, 
Like  many  around  us  who  dwell" 

8.  *'  Nay,  nay,  do  not  hinder  me,  Nathan. 
I  feel  such  a  burden  of  care ; 
And  if  to  the  Master  I  tell  it. 
That  burden  He'll  help  me  to  bear ; 
If  He  lay  but  His  hands  on  the  children, 
My  heart  will  be  lighter,  I  know, 
For  a  blessing  for  ever  and  ever 
Will  follow  them  each  as  they  go." 

4.  So,  over  the  mountains  of  Judah, 
Along  with  the  vines  all  so  green, 
With  Esther  asleep  on  her  bosom. 
And  Rachel  her  brothers  between; 


by,    For  the  Mas-  ter  to     look     up  -  on." 


0  0^0— r-0 — ^— I  — ^-T-*— ^— rr 


With  the  people  who  hung  on  His  teaching, 
Or  waited  His  touch  or  His  word ; 
Through  the  row  of  proud  Pharisees  hastening, 
She  pressed  to  the  feet  of  the  Lord 

5.  "  Now,  why  shouldst  thou  hinder  the  master," 
Said  Peter,  "with  children  like  these i 
Thou  knowest  from  morn  until  evening 

He  is  teaching,  and  healing  disease." 
Said  Jesus  :  "  Forbid  not  the  children, 
Permit  them  to  come  unto  me  !" 
Then  He  took  in  His  arms  little  Esther, 
And  Rachel  He  sat  on  His  knee. 

6.  The  care-stricken  heart  of  the  mother 
Was  lifted  all  sorrow  above  ; 

His  hands  kindly  laid  on  the  children, 
He  blest  them  with  holiest  love ; 
And  said  of  tbe  babes  on  His  bosom, 
"  Of  such  are  the  kingdom  of  Heaven^" 
Then  strength  for  all  duty  and  trial, 
That  hour  to  her  Spirit  wju?  givca 
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cVvc  'SXc.^^e^X  Se\vooV, 


fVordi  by  Mfts.  M.  A.  KiDofeK. 


Wm.  B.  BRADfiifRY. 


AOAPTKD  to  ANNIVERBAlBY  OB  OTfiBB  SABBATH  BCHOOL  OCCASIONS. 

Sprightly  and  Joyous, 


-H  1  1  


1  Ho       and  brit^lit  ii\  tlie  sweet  snnliglit,  Is  the  blessed   Sabbath  morning,    And  to 

2  Fleeting  is  youth,  but  the  gems  of  truth  That  we  glean  from  the  sacred  pages  Jn  our 

^  s 


^7-b-2— ^ — (9— f^^^^^fe— fc-^H  1  1 — =--f — t — t-'  • — »-H-i  »  * — H 


God  our  King  -vre  will  glad  --  ly 
Bcljool  so  dear,  tho'  the  storm  is 


Bing,  Who  hath  caused  its  glorious  dawn-ing,  We'll 
near,  Sr,ill  we'll  point  to  the  Ruck  uf  Ages,  No 


K  t 

■i'^— >  ^_-x_hV^  -  Jl_J 

0-^0  — ^T*  i^~T^  1  


time 


a  -  way  each 
we'll  waste  but 


hap 
glad 


11 


py     day,    Oui*  dear  coin 
ly    haste  While  the  pleasant  bells  are 


pan-ions  greet-iug.  To  our 
ring-ing,      To  the 


'\^\vc  'SVft^«»«.edi  Sa>o>oa\\v  Sc>cvoo\.    Co^aeW^e^  31 


0  €f  ^— 


—  9- 


Suii'day  School,  wliile  the  air  is  cool,  'Ti3  a  pleas  -  ant  place  of  meet-ing  ! 
cheer-ful     rule   of     the  Sab*bath  School,  To  the  place   of   prayer  and  singing. 


-0—0  c  f — g— F-h  ^rr'  T-j-i^— t:t^_-ni 

."v      n      \j      n     \i      ^  * 


CHORTTS. 


ere*  ■ 


/ 


Then  a     -wav,  a  -  wav,  a  -  way,  a-way,  a  -  way  !  On  this  bless-ed  Sab-bath  day, 

^  i  i    X.f''  i  •  ^  i  ^  >  ; .    !!  ^  ^  /  t  i-  


\st.  I  U. 


• — \—  1  1  —  m — y-'- — i-H— — # — n — ' — ^-f-^T^f-*-*-!-! 


Ho  -  ly  and  bright  in  the  sweet  sun  -  light,  "We'll  a  -  way  to  the  Sabbath  School. 
_^  ^  ^ — «  • —  ^  a  ^ — 1-^ — 


S2         "Le\  ^o-movvovvs-  Cave  ^o-movvo\xy. 

"The  mobrow  shall  take  thought  for  thk  things  op^  itself.— Jfa^  vi,  34. 
^or^fi  by  Chas.  Swain.  Mkj/c      O.  J.  WlLLAR©. 

30 — Two  to  the  measure. 


tise  to  an  -  ti  -  ci  -  pate  sor-row? 
vin  -  ci  -  ble  bonds   to   enshrine  thee, 


Life's  troubles  come  ev  -  er  too  soon!. 
But  bear  what  God  gives  thee  to    bear ; 


hope  o  -  ver  -  much  be  an  er  -  ror, 
Spi  -  rit     sup  -  port  -  ed    and  gladdened 


Tis  one  that  the  wise  have  pre  -  ferre  ■cirrr., 
Be  ne'er    by  fore'bod' ings  de  -  terred;... 


And  how 
But 


of  -  ten  have  hearts  been  in  ter  -  ror 
think      how  hearts  have  been  saddened 


Of  e  -  vils  that  nev  -  er 
By    fear    of    what  nev  -  er 


To  -  mor  -  row,         To  -  mor  -  row,        Let  to  -  mor  -  row  take    care    of     to  -  mor  -  row, 


•     ^-  - 

m. 

*  1 

N      N  N 

— ^  '-^    't-  —\ 

0  i*  1 

1 — 

,  •    'f  fe!"  

Let  to-morrow  take  care  of  to-morrow ; 
Short  and  dark  as  our  life  may  appear, 

"We  may  make  it  still  darker  by  sorrow- 
Still  shorter  by  folly  and  fear; 


t     t  t 


Half  our  troubles  are  our  own  invention, 
And  often  from  blessings  conferred : 

We  have  shrunk  in  the  wild  apprehension 
Of  evils  that  never  occurred. 

To-morrow,  To-morrow,  Ac. 


34  « 

Words  by  K.  C. 


;ii_-;=::5&:5iiS=^ 


Je  -  sus  is  our  dearest  friend,  So  tender,  tv 


■w-r 


,  and  true;  His  warm  love  will  never  end, That  love  is    always  new. 


S— F  — — rr'^ — I  — r —  I  ~j  I 


CHORUS. 


]  \- 


Then  hail  all  hail  to  Je-sus'  name  I  To  saVe  ouf  souls  from  death  he  came ;  And  he 


er     is  the  same :  O 


praise  him,  praise  him  ev-er  -  more 


the  same:  O  praise  him,  praise  him  ev-er- more. 

4»     ^  a 


2.  Jesus  IS  our  faithful  Guide, 
.    We'll  never  go  astray, 
"While  we  linger  near  his  side, 
And  he  directs  our  "way. —  Cho. 

%,  Jesus  is  our  only  Guard ; 
And  still  his  mighty  arm, 


Tbo'  the  way  be  rough  and  hard, 
"Will  keep  us  safe  from  harm. —  Cho. 

4.  Jesus  is  our  All  in  All, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
Qn  his  name  we'll  humbly  call 
And  still  his  praises  sing. — Chh 


ModeratO.          From ''Silver  Chime,''' bi/ permission.  ff^ords  and  Music  by  H  L  Frisbii 

I  I  J-  1    J  ^q:=:}=zjs  ■  *    *  ■ 


1.  No   mor  -  tal  eye  that  land  liathseen,  Be-yond,  beyond  the  riv 

2.  No  cankc^-riiig  care  nor  inor-tal  strife,  Be-yond,  beyond  the  riv 


Its  sinil  -  ing  val-leys,  hills  so  green, 
But   ha[)  -  py,  nc\  -er  -  end-ing  life, 


Bc-yolid,  beyond  tlie  riv 
Be-yond,  beyond  the  riv 
I.N  I 


Its  shores  are  com-ing  near  -  er, 
Thro' the    e  -  ter-nal  hours, 
^  ^  ^ 


The  skies  are  grow-ing  clear -er,  Each 
God's  love,  in  heavenly  show-ers,  Shall 


day  it  seem-eth  d^ar-er,  That  land  beyond  the  riv  -  er, 
wa  -  ter  faith's  fair  flow-ers  In  tlie  land   beyond  the    riv  -  er 


;  I  "We'll  stand  the  storm.  Ave'il  stand  the  storm,  Its 
•.  f  We'll  stand  the  storm,  we'll  stand  the  storm, &<3, 


8.  That  glorions  day  will  ne'er  be  done,  Beyond,  <fec 

When  we've  tlie  crown  and  kingdom  wtin,  Beyond,  <fec. 
There  is  eternal  pleasure. 
And  Joys  tlrvt  none  can  measure, 
F(»r  those  who  I'avo  their  treasure  In  the  land,  <ka 


I  ^     1  I      I        I  ■ 

When  shall  we  look  from  Zion's  hill.  Beyond.  <fcc. 
With  endless  Mi-^s  our  hearts  shall  thril!^  Beyond,  &«. 
Tliere  anir^ls  bright  are  singin-z, 
Where  tfohlon  harps  are  ringing, 
'St  ne'er  shall  oease  our  singing  In  the  land, 
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Wofii  hy  Mn.  H.  N.  Beers  * 

^t—One  to  each  f. 


•'Hk  died  that         aiGHT  LIVE." 


Musk  By  Wm.  B.  gRAljfitfftt. 


m 


1,  Although  I  am  a   sinful  child,  Je--su3  is  my  Bariour— With  gailt  mf  heart  is  all  defileclv  Jc-  sus  died  for  me. 


r 


1  1 


CHORUS. 


GlELS. 


Boys. 


I  sing  the  »ove  of  Je-  eUs-^Ho  diedfof  me,  He  died  for  me-^Sis  precioiis  blood  can  cleanso  us,  One© shed  oa  Calvary 


2.  Though  but  a  child,  I'll  do  His  will, 
Jesus  is  my  SavIoTir— 
I'll  hear  His  voice,  and  foUow  still-= 
Jesus  died  for  me. 

I  sing  the  love  of  Jesus,  <fec„ 

8.  Around  my  feet  is  many  a  snare, 
Jesus  is  my  Saviour — ^ 
111  seek  Him  every  day  in  prayer^ 
Jesus  died  for  me. 

I  sing  the  love  of  Jesus,  <fec. 


4.  And  since  His  service  I've  begun, 
Jesus  is  my  Saviour — 


I'll  tell  Sis  love  to  every  one, 
Jesus  died  for  me. 

X  sin^  the  love  of  Jesus, 

When  all  my  duties  here  fire'  (lone^ 

Jesus  is  my  Saviour—' 
He'll  take  me  nearer  to  His  throne, 

J esus  died  for  me,- 


There  I  shall  be  with  Jesus, 

Who  died  for  me,  Who  died  for 
And  sing  the  love  of  Jesua 
Through  all  eternity. 

•  Written  for  the  Sabbath  SohooJ  of  tke  Fourteetttb  Street  Presbyterian  Church,  N.  f . 


THE  SABBATH  SCHOLARS'  COMPACT. 

TFords  by  Miss  Crosby. 

DUET.  14 — Two  to  each  measure. 


5t 


1.  Let  us    all  from  day  to  day,   Try  to    live  like  Je-sus; 

2.  Love  our  parents,  God's  command,  First  command  with  promise, 

CHORUS, 


Hand  in  hand  we'll  ^o. . 
That  we  long  may  li?e 


iN  L» 


la 
la 


our 
the 


path 
land 


be  - 
he'll 


loTT. 

give. 


H's  presence  then  will  be  our  guide,  And  ev  -  'ry  hour  will 
His  presence  then  will  be  our  guide,  And  ev  -  'ry  hour  will 

iihrp^S^:^^   _ 


sweetly  glide.  And  we  shall  all    re-joiee,  re-joice 


And  we  shall  all 


re  -  joice 


mm 


Let  us  one  and  all  cn:^ago, 
That  like  friends  and  brothers 

We  ia  pc.icG  v/ill  live, 

And  our  foes  forgive. 

His  presence  then  will,  &C 


Let  us  never  do  a  wrong, 

Howsoever  tempted; 
But  in  deed  and  word 
Love  and  serve  the  Lord« 

His  presence  then  will,  &o. 


38  Goodi  * 

Qniok  and  Lively.  4 — One  to  each  measurt- 


1.  Do  good,  do  good,  there  is  ev  -  er    a  way.  There's  a  way  where  there's  ever    a  will ;  Don't 

2.  If  wealth  be  yours,  then  be  will-ing    to  part  With  a  por-tion,  at  least,  of  your  wealth,  And 


FULL  CHORUS, 


3^ 


:iz=i^-E£3=--S=:S=:ag=^-hP- 


wait  till  to-morrow,  but  do  it  to-day,  And  to-day  when  to-morrow  comes  still.  Do  good,  do  good,  there's 
prove  you  are  grateful  to  God  from  your  heart.  And  your  neighbor  you  love  as  yourself.  Do  good,  do  good,  &c. 


ev  -  er    a  way.  There's  a  way  where  there's  ever  a      will ;    Don't  wait  till  to  -  mor-row,  but 

-^8-  .(d'^   I       ^     -US-       ^  ^ 


«r-|— 1 

3                  «       «,        »|                 T  J 

^ — N — N— rr  1? 

 J  arf— arf—  S 

=1^ 

do     it  to-day,  And  to-day,  when  to-morrow  comes,  still,  And  to-day,  when  to-morrow  comes,  still. 


1^ 

 1 

la» — 

-     N    N  1 

* — » — |g — |g— 

r-iS—  1  1  

t  ^ — i 

^— i  — tp*-^ 



4^  

T — r— 

i-t — 

^      >     '' '  — 

- 

*  Wordi  ivritten  for  this  loork 


Perhaps  you're  poor — and  have  little  to  spare, 
There  are  some  cot  so  favored  as  you-, 

If  only  a  shilling — bestow  it  with  care. 
And  remember  the  good  it  may  do. 
Cho. — Do  good,  &c. 

4. 

Go  help  the  weak,  and  the  erring  restore 
To  the  path  that  in  childhood  they  trod ; 


And  if  they  repulse  you,  then  try  it  once  more^ 
Till  you  lead  them  to  virtue  and  God. 
Cho. — Do  good,  &e. 


Do  good  to  all,  and  their  burdens  bear : 
'Tis  the  will  of  your  Father  in  heaven ; 

Remember  this  counsel — wherever  you  are, 
That  in  secret  your  alms  should  be  given. 
Cho. — Do  good,  &,Q. 


Tallis. 


1.  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  niijht, 


For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light 


Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 

n 


Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  1  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Eise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 


4.  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vig'rous  make, 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake, 

5.  Lord,  let  my  soul  for  ever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care  : 

'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  't's  heaven  abov^ 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 
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"ThZSE  all  died  IX  FAlTn,  NOT  nXVINtt  RECEIVED  TtTE  PROMI8B8.'* 


,      6— One  to  each  f.  FULL  CHORUS,  f 


1.  Had  I    bat  the  faith    of  pi 

-jt±ir.T_,T=ii_^_|::  r 


ous 


I  r- 

A  -  bel,    (Oh,     for     this  lir  •  ing  faith!) 


-P  f — trr^ — t— •  □ 


^-=f-L-,S->'— i— |: 


::]=d=d=i 


FULL  CHORUS. 


REFRAIIV. 


— pz=i:^:rd=i=z1=ii:: 


Had  I  but  the  faith  of    pi  -ous    A  -  bel,  Hap-py  ■would  I  be; 


-© — tf) — # — »- 


^    ^a.    A  ^ 


For  the  sac  - 1  i  -  fice  he 


1^ 


£3 


*  '  Ji's  a  yae^A  that  ucorlcs  by 


•o-      ,  .       .  ..... 


j    brought,  Bj  simple  faith  vas  given ;  It  gained  the  precious  boon  Lo  sought — Tlic  love,  the  smile  of  heaven. 


^    .fL^t-f-JLt-  IL  ^  4L     \      I  I 


19— g— g-|-t^V-t>>-H-t^— r- 


/oijc,   TAa?  ^w-  r2- ^cs  ^Ae  Acar?,     It  works  by  love,  and  purifies  the  heart.  And  overcomes  the  world, 
*  These  lines  may  be  sung  at  the  close  of  tlxe  piece,  or  at  the  eotLof  each  or  cveiy  other  staxiza. 


2.  Had  I  but  the  faith  of  holy  Enoch,  . 
(Oh,  for  this  living  faith  !) 
Had  I  but  the  faith  of  holy  Enoch, 
Happy  would  I  be  : 

For  the  gloomy  vale  of  death 

His  footsteps  never  trod ; 
He  -went  to  heaven  on  wings  of  faith, 
For  Enoch  walked  with  God. 

8.  Had  I  but  the  faith  of  good  old  Noah, 
(Oh,  for  this  living  faith !) 
Had  I  but  the  faith  of  good  old  Noah, 
Happy  would  I  be : 

'Twas  by  faith  he  built  the  ark, 

And  though  by  tempest  tossed, 
It  saved  him  from  the  waters  dark 
When  all  the  world  was  lost. 


4.  Had  I  but  the  faith  of  faithful  Abraham, 
(Oh,  for  this  living  faith!) 
Had  I  but  the  faith  of  faithful  Abraham, 
Happy  would  I  be  : 

For  he  left  his  native  plain, 

And  sought  a  stranger  land ; 
His  only  son  he  would  have  slain. 
By  faith  in  God's  command- 

6.  Had  I  but  the  faith  and  meekness  of  Moses, 
(Oh,  for  this  living  faith  !) 
Had  I  but  the  faith  and  meekness  of  Moses, 
Happy  would  I  be : 
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Through  the  wilderness  he  trod. 

He,  Israel's  chosen  guide ; 
Yet  never  lost  his  faith  in  God, 

Though  oft  severely  tried. 

6.  Had  I  but  the  faith  of  praying  Joshua, 
(Oh,  for  this  living  faith !) 
Had  I  but  the  faith  of  praying  Joshua, 
Happy  would  I  be  : 

Twas  by  faith  he  called  on  God. 

In  battle  wild  and  shrill ; 
And  in  the  valley,  at  his  word, 
The  sun  and  moon  stood  still. 

'7.  Had' I  but  the  faith  of  the  Christian  Martyrs, 
(Oh,  for  this  living  faith !) 
Had  I  but  the  faith  of  the  Christian  Martyrs, 
Happy  would  I  be  : 

They  were  racked  with  torturing  paln^ 

Yet  brilliant  was  their  faith; 
It  shone  above  the  burning  flames. 
Triumphant  over  death. 

8.  Had  I  but  the  faith  that  never  falters, 
(Oh,  for  this  living  faith !) 
Had  I  but  the  faith  that  never  falters, 
Happy  would  I  be. 

Saviour,  may  thy  grace  divine 

This  living  faith  impart ; 
A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  lore, 
And  purifies  the  heart. 

JVordi  ivrttten  for  this  ivo^iL 


42  B\c.?.?>eeL  ^»*v\>U. 

Words  by  Mrs  Doct.  Palmer.  "Tut  word  have  i  hid  in  my  hkart." — David. 
Gently,  with  strong  emphasis.      22 — 2hree  to  each  measure. 


Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


-S-  • 


S5: 


1.  Bles  -  sed    Bi  -  ble !  how  I    love    it !   How  it    doth    mj    bo  -  som    cheer !  What  on 


i 


earth  like  this  to     co  -  vet  ?  Oh,  what  stores  of  wealth  are  here !  Man  was  lost    and  doom'd  to 


m 


sor  -  row,  'Not  one  ray     of  light  or  bliss   Could  he  from  earth's  treasures  borrow,  Till  his 


— 1  

f^aj  was  cheer'd  by  this.  Blessed  Bi  -  ble,  Blessed  Bi  -  ble,  how  thou  dost  my  spi-  rit  cheer,  cheer. 


:^  t^-mi^ 


pi 
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2.  Tes,  I'il  to  mj  bosom  press  thee ; 

Precious  Word,  I'il  hide  thee  here, 
Sure  my  verj  heart  will  bless  thee, 

For  thou  ever  say'st  "  Good  cheer  T' 
Speak,  poor  heart,  and  tell  thj  pond'rings, 

Tell  how  far  thy  rovings  led, 
"When  this  book  brought  back  thy  war».d'riags, 
Soeaking  life  as  from  the  dead. 
Dlesscd  Bible  1 


Yes,  sweet  Bible  1  I  will  hide  thee 

Deep — yes,  deeper  in  this  heart ; 
Tliou  through  all  my  life  wilt  guide  me, 

Aad  in  death  we  will  not  part. 
Part  in  death  ?  no,  never  !  never ! 

Through  death's  vale  I'll  lean  on  thee  j 
Then  in  worlds  above,  forever 

Sweeter  still  thy  truths  shall  be» 
Blessed  Bible  !  &q. 


24 — T'l^o  io  6crc^  measure. 


I2TPAWT  CLASS  SOiDIO. 


All  that's  good  and  fair  he  shows  rac,  Tends  mc  cv'  -  ry  day  the  same,    E-  ven  calls  mo  by  my  name. 

^■-^^  


p-     -10-  -fO- 

-■r>  [O  1 — 


V~  )^     u>  \^ 
2.  Out  and  in  I  safely  go, 

TT'ant  or  hunger  never  know  , 
Goft  green  pastures  Ho  discloseth, 
*V7herc  His  happy  flock  rcposeth ; 
Y/hea  I  faint  or  thirsty  be, 
To  tho  brook  he  le^dcth  inc. 


3.  Should  not  I  be  glad  and  gay  ? 
Iq  this  blessed  fold  all  day  ; 
By  this  Holy  Shepherd  tended, 
TVTiose  kind  arms,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bear  me  to  the  world  of  light  ? 
Yes  1  oh,  yes,  my  lot  is  bright  I 


41  CVxmVvw^  w\t  Zao\\''?»  WWV, 

Little  Abthttr  Bain,  with  tremulous  voice  and  moistened  eyes,  uttered  these  words  in  the  class-room. 
Wordi  by  Rev.  J.  G.  Chafee.  Philip  Phi 


20 — Two  to  each  meamre.  .         w.  w  iw 

"  ■  i — !Vrp~>-~]<|J^  — ^ 


\^        W       W       '  ' 

1.  "I'm  trying  to  climb  up  Zion'shill, 


Philip  Phillips. 


^    ^   ^   ^  " 

's  hill,"  The'  all  beneath  is  dark  as  death,  Yet  the  stare  are  bright  i 

^  For  the  Saviour  whispers  "  Love  me  ^ 


bove  me.  Then  upward  still,  T«  Zion's  Hill,  To  the  land  of  joy  and  beauty,  My  path  before,  Shines  more  and  more,  As  it 


REFRAIN. 

Ist  Semi-chorw). 


2d  Semi-eJiorus. 


Full  Chorus. 


nears  the  golden  ci  -  ty,  Fm  climbing  up  Zion's  hill,  I'm  climbing  up  Zion's  hill.  Climbing,  climbing,  climbing  up  Zion's  hill. 
 r-Hz-j-n  1:  ^  ,  ,  n  r^'  .  f'  ^-^-g-^-,  m  .  .. 


2,  I  know  I'm  but  a  little  child, 

My  strensth  will  not  protect  me  ; 
But  then  I  am  the  Saviour's  lamb, 
And  he  will  not  neglect  me. 
Then  all  the  time 
I'll  try  to  climb 
This  holy  hill  of  Zion ; 
For  I  am  sui  ?, 
The  way  is  pure. 
And  on  it  comes  "  no  lion." 

OliOi  UrS. — I'm  climbing  up,  &a» 


8.  Then  come  with  me,  we'll  upward  go, 
And  climb  this  hill  together  ; 
And  as  we  walk,  we'll  sweetly  talk. 
And  sing  as  we  go  thither. 
Then  mount  up  still 
God's  holy  hill, 
Till  we  reach  the  pearly  portals; 
"Where  raptured  tongues 
Proclaim  the  songs 
Of  the  shining-robed  immortals. 

Chorus.— rca  climbinig  up,  dccw- 


24— to  each  m^ature 

GlELS. 


m 


Girls, 


1,  We  must  labor  while  'tis  day,  Precioas  is  the  time  ; 

2.  Do  we  try  the  right  to  choose,  Precious  is  the  time ; 


Soon  the  light  will  fade  away,  Precious  is  the  time: 
Not  a  moment  should  we  loose,  Precious  is  the  time  • 


Whatso-  e'er  we  find  to  do.  Let  us  with  our  might  pursue.  Keeping  still  one  thought  in  view,  Precious  is  the  time. 
Life  is  like  a  morning  flower.  Blooming  in  a  fragrant  bower,  Drooping,  dying  in  an  hour,  Precious  is  the  time. 


A-  r:  .hi 


S  I 


FULL  CHORUS. 


4^ 


Precious  is  the  time,  friends!  Precious  is  the  time,  friends!  We  must  labor  while  'tis  day,  Precious  is   the  time. 
I      N    I      N  ^      _    _      _     _  /T\        _   ^  -m-  -|fg-   -j^  ^ 


I  k 

Have  we  sought  our  father's  love  ? 

Precious  is  the  time  ; 
Live  we  for  our  home  above  ? 

Precious  is  the  time ; 
Do  we  daily  kneel  in  prayer, 
Thanking  God  for  all  his  care, 
Grateful  for  the  gifts  we  share  t 

Precious  is  the  time. — Chorm. 


We  must  labor  while  'tis  day. 

Precious  is  the  time ; 
Soon  the  light  will  fade  away, 

Precious  is  the  time ; 
Whatsoe'er  we  find  to  do, 
Let  us  with  our  might  purf»ue, 
Keeping  still  one  thoughfe  ia  view, 

Precious  is  the  tiime. — Chorum 


Wordt  written  for  thit  ivork. 


46 


1.  Gushiug  so  bright  in  the  mora-ing  light  Gleams  the  water  in  your  fountain ;  Andas  purelv,   too^  as  the 

2.  Qui  -  et-ly  glide  in  their  silvery  tide,  Pearly  brooks  from  rocks  to  valley ;  And  the  flashing  streams  in  th( 


CHORUS, 


ear  -  ly  dew,  That  gems  the 
broad  sunbeams,  Like  bannered 


dis-  tant  mountain.  Thea  drink  your  fill 
ar  -  mies  ral  -  ly.  Then  drink  your  fill 
I 


of  the  gushing  rill,  And 
of  the  gushing  rill,  <fec. 


leave  the  cup  of  sor  -  row,  Though  it  shine  to-night  in  the  gleaming  light,  'Twill  sting  thee  on  the  morrow. 


3.  Touch  not  the  wine,  though  it  brightly  shine, 
"When  a  purer  draught  is  given ; 
A  gift  so  sweet  our  wants  to  meet, 
A  beverage  bright  from  heaven. 

Chorus. — -Then  drink  your  fill,  <fee. 


w—if-^ — '  •  ^ — L  ■  Y 

4.  O  fountain  clear,  with  a  heart  sincere, 
We  will  praise  thy  glorious  Giver ; 
And  when  we  rise  to  our  native  skies, 
We'll  drink  of  life's  bright  river. 

Chorus. — Then  drink  your  fill,  Aq» 


Wordi  adaptld for  thh  ivori. 
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Opposfte  onr  shammer  ■n'iti'fo-w  is  «  clear,  cool,  never  failing  sprin::;  nnd,  rnnniri*  merrTlv  along  by  its  side,  yet  entirely 
disconnected  from  it.  is  a  spri^iitly,  bubbling,  singing  little  biooli,  whose  music  lulls  us  to  sleep  at  night,  ami  gently  awakens 
us  at  early  dawn. — The  Parsonage. 

SEMI-CHORUS.      ix  —  Tico  to  each  meamre.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

-^-r— h  ^  N  I     ;^      N  N-  v  — r—  ^  ^s_^^-J  ^  N- 


I  1.  (cfmrZ^:)  0,  a  good  -  ly  thiag  is 
\  2.  iji.^^^^  )  And  as  pure  as  heavea  is 


the 
the 


cooling  spring.  By  the  rock  where  the  moss  doth  g:-o\r  ;  Tliere  is 
■u'a-  ter  given,  And  its  stream  is  for-  ev  -  er    ne\v ;  'Tis  dis- 


Si 


I  ,2(7. 

health  in  the  tide,  and  ther 
-  tilled  in  the  sky,  and  it  drc 
-fm-           -»    '9-      o-  o 

I? 

e's  music  beside,  In  the  brooklet's  bounding  flow. 

)p3  from  on  high,  In  the  showei  s  and  gen-tle  

9-           -m-    -a-     ^     ^       ^      N      N  N 

)  dew.  J-) 



Mer-ry,  mer-ry, 
p  Ripple,  rip-pie. 

y  15— ^—y  ^ 

lit  -  tie  spring,  SparlTle  on,  Sparkle  on,  Mer-ry,  mer-ry,  lit- tie  spring,  Sparkle  on  for  me. 
sil- v'ly  brook,  Rip- pie  on.  Rip-pie    on,  Ripple,  rip- pie,  silv'ry  brook,  Rip-pie  on    for  me. 


s*"  r 

3.  Let  them  say  'tis  weak,  but  it's  strength  I'll 
seek. 

And  rejoice  while  I  own  its  gway; 
For  its  mui  inui-  to  me  is  the  echo  of  glee,  , 
And  it  laughs  as  it  bounds  away. 


HI 


O,  I  love  to  drink  from  the  foamin^^  brink, 

Of  the  bubbling,  the  cooling  spring; 
For  the  bi  ii^ht  drops  that  shioe  more  refreshings 
than  wine, 

And  its  praise,  its  praise,  we'll  sing, — C%o. 


48 


A  MEREY  HEART  DOETH  GOOD  LIKE  A  MEDICINE. — PvOV.  17, 


/he  following  extract  is  ffom  a  letter  written  by  one  of  the  "  little  ones,"  and  read  at  the  children's  meeting  at  Rochester. 
A  new  heart  is  a  singing  heart.    Have  you,  dear  reader,  a  heart  that  leads  you  to  love  to  sing  the  praises  of  Jesus? 

"Mr.  Ellinswood  came  and  asked  me  if  I  had  found  tlie  dear  Jesus,  and  I  told  him  I  was  trying  to  find  him.  When  he 
prayod  for  me,.  I  resolved  that  I  would  love  the  dear  Jesus,  and  when  he  got  tljrough  praying,  1  tiiought  I  had  found  the 
d«ar  Jesus  ;  and  when  I  went  home  that  night  I  got  down  on  my  knees,  and  gave  myself  rigiit  up  to  Jesus,  and  I  know  he 
(x)ok  me,  and  I  j)rayetl  for  him  to  give  me  a  new  heart,  and  he  gave  it  to  me.  Oh  1  Mr.  Hammond,  I  feel  so  happy  since  I 
tlound  the  dear  Jesus : :  I  feel  like  singing  all  the  time." 


21 — Tico  to  ihe  measur 



\8t. 


2d.  Jfll^RAm* 


feel  like  singing  all  the  time,"  Mj  heart  with  joy  is  ringing ; 


Since  Jesus  hath  my  sins  forgiven,  I'm  happiest  when  I'm  smgrng, 


\  0  happy  they  who  reach  that 
.  )  place  Where 


S=S- 


Borrow  Cometh  nev  -  er ; 


f    Isi.j    II  2d. 


P 


"Who  rest  within  his  loving  arms  For-ev  erandfor-ev-  er.     ev  -  er. 


2.  Since  I  have  found  a  Saviour's  love, 
To  him  my  hopes  are  clinging ; 
I  feel  so  happy  all  the  time. 

My  heart  is  always  singing. —  Chorus. 


r— [- 

8.  A  light  I  never  knew  before, 
Around  my  path  is  breaking. 
And  cheerful  songs  of  grateful  praise, 
My  raptured  soul  is  waking. — Chorus. 


*  The  JEefrain  may  be  sung  after  every  secofld  at&nza.-^  Words  written  for  this  work. 


4,  I  see  in  heaven  some  mansions  bright, 

Tbe  noonday  sun  outshining ; 
For  those  who  feel  the  Saviour's  love 
Around  their  hearts  entwining,'^  CAorws. 

5.  "  I  feel  like  singing  all  the  time," 

I  have  no  thought  of  sadness ; 


When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 
He  tuned  my  heart  to  gladness. — Chorue. 

Each  moment,  as  it  glides  away, 
Some  new  delight  is  bringing  . 

Redeeming  love,  0  blessed  theme. 
My  heart  is  always  singing. — Chorus. 


Slow. 


GoVW  W'vVV. 

jg^J  I .  In  I . j- 


Western  Tunz, 


With  humble  heart  and  tongue,  My  God,  to  thee  I  pray:  0  bring 


!  I 

me  now,  while  I  am  young,  To  thee,  the  liv-ing  way. 


2.  Make  an  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care  ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

8.  My  heart  to  folly  prone. 
Renew  by  power  divine; 
Unite  it  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  mc  wholly  thine. 

4.     let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 

*     Be  thig,  thro'  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 


5,  To  what  thy  laws  impart 

Be  my  whole  soul  inclined; 
O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

DISMISSION. 

1.  Onoe  more  before  we  pari-, 

"We'll  bless  the  Saviour's  nam«». 
Record  his  mercies,  every  heart; 
Sing,  every  tongue,  the  same. 

2.  May  we  receive  his  word, 

And  feed  thereon  and  f?row ; 
Go  on  to  seek  and  know  the  Lord» 
And  praotioG  what  wo  know. 
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Words  hy  Mrs.  E.  M.  Sangster. 

Spirited  and  Energetic.      16. —  Three  to  each  measure. 

 ^—IV^  J^_h-J^r-^  1 


— a^- 

1.  Go  forth,  young  sol- dier  of  the  Cross, 
8.  Be  watch-ful,    ar  -  my  of  the  Cross, 


The  bat 
The  foe 


tie  hour  is 
is  lurk-inc 


nigh, 
nigh; 


And  ye  have  bound  the  ar  -  mor 
A   soul  must  be      the  might-y 


01),  Au.d  swora  to  do  or  die 
loss,       If     but     one  sol  -  dier  die. 


Our  bu  -  gle  ne'er  shall  sound  re  -  treat  While  Je 
Whene'er  you  dare   the  hos-tile  ranks.     For  -  get 


sus  leads  us 
not  that  with- 


3: 


^  ^ 

on;  We  will  not  Jay  our  weapons  by  Un  -  tii 
in  There  hides  a  most  ter-ri-fic   foe,      The  wi 


FULL  CHORUS. 


we  wear  the  crown 
ley  " in-bred  sin." 

A.  |>         h  /TN 

:ffz=zzf?=z=fz=^:rp:i?z;irn-^=p=^i:^ 


^—  sr  -|    --  ^^ 

A  beau-ti-fiil  crown  is  waiting  for 
A  beau-ti-ful  crown  is  waiting,  &c 

^  ^  ^    •   ^  -r 


you, 
I 


>^  K*  i 

Far  a  -  way  in  the  promis'd  land;  A  beautiful  crown  is  waiting  for  me. 


^  ^  h  ^ 


Far  a  -  way  in  the  promis'd  land. 


Cjomposed  for,  and  sung  at,  the  48th  Anniversary  of  the  New  York  Sunday-school  Union,  May  30, 1864 


8.  On  ^ard,  young  soldier  of  the  Cross, 
Through  all  the  weary  night, 
"With  praise  and  prayer  relieve  your  care, 

And  keep  your  armor  bright. 
Tour  Jesus  once,  "  without  the  camp," 

Bought  liberty  for  you ; 
Then  bravely  fight  for  truth  and  right, 
And  keep  your  crown  in  view. 

A  beautiful  crown  is  waiting,  <fcc 


Rejoice,  young  soldier  of  the  Cross, 

The  victory  is  sure ; 
The  harp,  tbe  palm,  are  waiiing  all 

Who  to  the  end  eudui  e  : 
Your  weary  feet  shall  walk  the  street 

All  paved  with  gold,  on  high  ; 
And  he  who  wore  a  cvown  of  thorns, 
Vrill  crown  you  iu  the  sky. 

A  beautiful  crown  is  vraltic??, 


MISSIONARY  SONG.— Tune,  "Young  Soldier." 


The  sacred  banner  of  the  Cross, 

Tlie  pledge  of  victory  won 
By  him  who  in  his  anguish  cried, 

*•  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 
Te,  who  have  borne  through  many  a  field 

Ita  blood-stained  colors  fair, 
Go  wjiere  you:'  dear  Redeemer  trod, 

Aad  plaufc  that  standard  there. 


On  Jordan's  bank,  on  Olives'  mount, 
And  ail  those  dewy  plains 

"W^here  Judaii's  Jiarp  iu  liappier  times 
Rang  out  it3  tuaof ol  Btraias : 


no  mora 


Its  chords  are  mute — their  son^ 

Awakes  the  trembling  air ; 
Tet  Jesus  trod  those  lovely  wilds: 
Go  plant  that  standard  there. 

A  beautiful  crown  is  waiting,  dco, 
S.  Jerusalem  shall  yet  rejoice 
To  hail  Messiah's  reign; 
The  solitary  place  be  glad. 
The  desert  bloom  again ; 
Eer  ruin'd  towers,  her  crumbled  wall3» 

Their  ancient  glory  wear ; 
The  cresceat  to  the  Cross  shall  bend, 
Go  plant  that  standard  there, 

A  beautiful  crowu  h  v/aiting,  <fe<x 


Tunc.-GI.D 


1.  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord, 
Help  ui  to  feed  upon  thy  word; 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 


:uNDRI]D. 

2.  Though  we  are  guilty,  ITiou  art  good, 
"Wash  all  our  works  iu  Jesus'  blood; 
Give  every  fetter'd  soul  release. 
And  bid  us  all  depart  m  j^eaee. 


5i 


2^Tux>  to  the  meaeure. 


From  the  Golden  Chain,  by  permisskn. 


-4 

^- 1  All  who  wouid  sliJp  ior  glo-  i  V, 


:lo  -  ry,    glo  - 17,  All  wjjo  would  bUip  for  glory,  Come  and  welco 


is  sailin! 
fo 

1 


Bouud  for  Canaan's  happy  shore  : 
 ich  and  poor 


Glo  -  ry,  hal-le  '  lu 


jah'  Al' on  board  are  sweetly  singin 


Glo-ry,  hal 


lU'jahlHal-le-lu-jah  to  the  Lamb 


2.  She  has  landed  many  thousands, 
Thousands,  thousands, 
She  has  landed  many  thousands, 
On  fair  Canaan's  happy  shore ; 
And  thousands  now  are  Bailing, 

Sailing,  sailing, 
And  thousands  now  are  eaihng. 
Yet  there's  room  for  thousands  more. 
Glory,  hallelujah,  (fee. 

S.  Sails  filled  with  heavenly  breezes, 
Breezes,  breezes, 
Sails  filled  with  heavenly  breezes, 
Swiftly  glides  the  ship  aloog. 


Her  company  are  singing, 

Singing,  singing, 
Her  company  are  singmg, 
Glory,  glory  is  their  song. 

Glory,  hallelujah,  <fec. 

Take  passage  now  for  glory, 

Glory,  glory, 
Take  passage  now  for  glory, 
Sailing  o'er  life's  troubled  sea-. 
With  us  you  shall  be  happy, 

Happy,  happy. 
With  us  you  shall  be  happy, 
Happy  through  eternity. 

Glory,  hallelujah,  k% 


Words  by  Mrs.  Lvdia  Baxter. 

SEMI- CHORUS. 


— N — N — |V- 


If 


1st  (  Life's  journey  we  have  started,  Its  opening  dawn  is  bright ;  And  if  we're  merry-hearted,  "We'll  tune  our  son; 
2d  I  The  liow'rs  that  blossom  ever  Around  our  pil-grim  feet,  With  ho  -  ly  joy  avc'U  gath-er,  And  sip  their  dcw-y  sweet. 


s  aright.  |^ 


Wo  are  go  -  ing  to  fields  e  -  lys  -  ian,   Far,  far  be-yond  the   sky ;    The  gold  -  en  gates  of  hear  -  en  WUl 


u    -   '  'S 

Will  o  -  pen  by  -  and  -  by,      Will   o  -  pen   by  -  and  -  by,     The  gold  -  en  gates  of 


0  -  pen  by-and  -  by, 


— 1   J 

— —  u— ^— J 

1  ^  — e^-^ 

-1  5?- 

heav-en  will 


1— 

0  -  pen  by  -  and  -  by. 


r— r— r- 


2  With  cheerful  steps  we'll  hasten. 

Nor  list  the  tempter's  charms; 
But  to  the  spirit  liscen 

Tliixt  calls  to  Jesus'  arms. 
'Twill  make  life's  burden  lighter 

To  feel  God's  gracious  love  ; 
And  every  precept  brighter 

Tiiat  points  to  realms  above.  Cho. 
:  8  His  holy  boolc  will  ever 

Our  onward  footsteps  guide, 


Until  wo  reach  onr  Saviour, 
And  anchor  near  his  side. 
And  when  we  meet  our  Jesus, 

And  tears  are  wiped  away. 
We'll  take  tlic  harp  he  gives  U8, 
And  sboiit  and  sing  for  aye. 
CJio.  We've  reached  tlio  fields  elysian, 
The  Edon  of  the  blest; 
Witli  ansreis  now  in  heaven 
The  pilgrims  are  at  rest. 


Cotnooaco  for  ^mi  snnR  at  tde  Anniversary  of  the  Baptist  8.  fl  UdIod,  May  10\h.  1804. 
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Gentle,  not  too  loud 


IQ-^Two  to  eacli  measure. 

N  K  .  K-^-N- 


i — 9 


1.  We'll  try  to 

2.  We'll  try  to 


be  like 
be  like 


Je  -  sus,  The  cliildrea's  precious  Friend,  Far  dear-er  than  a  mo  -  tlier,  A 
Je  -  sus,  la    bo  -  dy  and    in  mind ;  For  pure  he  was  and  ho  -  ly,  In 

GlKLS. 

\/    y     y  ^  I 

sis-ter,  or  a  bro-ther,  He'Ulove  us  to  the  end,  He'll  love  us  to  the  end.  We'll  try  to  be  like> 
tempe^meek  and  lowly,  And  to  poor  sinners  land,  And  to  poor  sinners  kind.    We'll  try  to  be,  <fcc. 


BOTS. 


N   N    K  N 


 N-^- 

 ;-^J  1  J  


Je-  sus,  We'll  try  to  be  like  Je  -  sus,  We'll  try  to  be  like  Je-  sus,  The  children's  precious  Friend. 


i     8.  We'll  try  to  be  like  Jesus, 

'  And  do  our  Fatlier's  will; 

i         'We'll  seek  His  strength  in  weakness, 

j         "We'll  bear  the  cross  in  meekness, 

TJp  Calvary'c  rugged  hill. —  C%orw5. 


We'll  try  tolbe  like  Jesus,  . 

And  when  we  come  to  die. 
At  His  right  hand  in  glory 
We'll  sing  the  blessed  story 

The  ruasoiaed  siusc  ca  high. — Ghoruu 


**00  -WOTITC  TO--DAT  IN  MY  VINEYABD. 
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THE  HAKTEST  TRULY  IS  GREAT,  BUT  TOE  LABOEEfiS  AEE  FE^T/ 


8 — One  to  each  measure. 

Spirited.   ^    ^  N 


1  Go  work  to-day  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord,  Work,  work  to-day, Work, wt)rk  to-day;  To  those  who  toil  he  has  promised  a 

reward. 


5 

 — 

-Ig— ^— g|-<o— g- 

T  

0 —  »— 

1 —  s^-fc^^ 

4^   r  t— 

i-p-*-g=gzrS±S.Tg:i:.»^ 


CHORUS, 


Work,  work  to-day,  work  to-day;  For  a  crown  of  life  you  may  win  and  Avcar,  In  your  rather  .s  'notice  friere  are  mansions  fair.  Go 


J  VJ— I. 


work  to-day.  Go  work  to-day,  Go  work  to-day,  Go  work  to-day. 

Go  work  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord,  Go  work  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Loi-d. 


1    8^~r  r  w»  *«»  k  k  ^  I? 

2.  Go  seek  the  lost  wlio  have  wandered  from  tlie  fold, 
Work,  work  to-day.  work,  \v(;rk  to-duy ; 
In  eiiilt  and  sin  they  [M-rh.ijiN  are  i^rowing  old, 

Work,  work  tn-day,  woik  to-day; 
For  a  word  rni'  v  fall  or  a  tear  may  start. 
That  will  find  ir.-.  wiiy  to  sotue  grateful  heart 
Go  work  li»-day,  Jtc. 


-j — t—i — — r 

3, 


Glad  news,  triad  news  to  the  lowly  one  proclaim, 

Work,  work  to-day,  work,  work  to-day  ; 
Good  will  to  man  throu^rh  a  dyinir  Saviour's  name, 

Work,  work  to-day.  work  to-day  ; 
O,  the  time  is  siiorl.  it  will  soon  he  o'er, 
And  the  iii;;ht  will  conic  ye  can  work  no  morOt 
Go  work  to-day,  &c. 


56  ^aA.'' 

"MARY  HATH  OHOSEN  THAT  GOOD  PART.  WinOH  SHALL  NOT  BE  TAKEN  AWAY  FROM  HER." — LukcVj'. 

15 — One  to  each  f. 
DUET.  Gentle. 


>  J.  i    1^ — I    I    I   !  I  I    Ti  —  ^-H  '    '  — M^r-l— 4—1^— ^  X-  !  I 


1.  Ma-rysat  at  the  feet  of  Jesus, 


Heeding  nought  but  his  holy  teachins 


•St 


—   t-H— ^  1  1  1 — 1— t 

or 

1      1    1     u  u 

CHORUS. 

)   1  1  1  N-^-l  1 


-N  N.-  I— I- 


-1—4-^- 


Mary's  part  was  the  better  part,  Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus;  There,  with  an  humble,  a  broken  heart, 

I  would  clioose  that  better  part 

-£i :Sl -JS!i  ^ 


2.  Cares  that  long  with  their  weight  oppressed  her, 

Tears  that  oft  to  her  eyes  would  start, 
All  were  lost  in  a  beam  of  comfort : 
She  had  chosen  the  better  part. —  Cho. 

3.  Like  a  stream  in  a  lonely  desert, 

Cool  and  sweet  to  the  yearning  heart, 

*  The  small  notes  in  the  base  are  for  the  voice,  when  it  is  more  desirable  to  have  a  vocal  base  than  a  mere  instrumental 
accompaniment. 


Came  the  words  of  her  blessed  Saviour, 
"  She  bath  chosen  the  better  part." — Oho. 

4.  Jesus,  now  at  thy  footstool  kneeling, 
Grant  thine  aid  to  my  longing  heart ; 
May  sing  with  the  blest  in  glory," 
I  have  chosen  the  better  part. — Cho. 


Quick  and  Spirited. 


16 — One  to  the  measure. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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{  h- 


End. 


ves  -  sel  staggers !  Quick !  O  quick !  as  -  sist-ance  lend !   ITow    the  fra  -  gile  boat  is  hang-  ing 
^    d     I"    J*  -      -  -""^'"^ 


Ou  the  billow's  feathery  height;  'Now  'midst  fearful  depths  descending)' While  vc  wither  at  the  sight. 


2.  Courage!  courage!  she's  in  safety  1 

See  again  her  buoyant  form, 
By  his  gracious  hand  uplifted, 

Who  controls  llie  raginj?  storm. 
"With  lier  precioii;s  cargo  freighted. 

Now  the  life-boat  nt-ars  the  shore , 
Parents,  brethren,  fi  icmls,  embracing; 

Those  tliey  thouglit  to  see  no  mure. 

.9.  Christian,  pause,  anrl  deeply  ponder; 
Is  there  iinthiiig  you  can  do/ 
The  sinking  ship,  liic  stonn,  the  life-boat, 
iiayc  they  nut  a  voice  for  you  ? 


There's  a  storm,  a  foarfal  tempest — 

Souls  are  sinking  in  dc-^puir; 
There's  a  shore  of  blessed  refuge. 

Try,  0  try  to  guide  them  there. 

O,  remember  Him  who  saved  yon. 

Whose  rigiit  hand  deliverance  wronght^ 
Who,  from  depths  of  guilt  and  anguish. 

Yon  to  peace  and  safety  brought; 
'Tis  His  voice  who  cheers  you  onward-^ 

"  He  that  winneth  souls  is  \\  isc  ;" 
Lannch  the  Gnspel's  blessed  life-boat; 

Venture  ull  to  win  the  prlz'j. 


12 — Two  to  each  measure. 
Spirited. 


A  group  of  liap-py  cliildren,  One  bright  and  sunny  day. 
Were  tripping,  lightly  tripping  To  Sabbath-school  a -way, 


>    >  ^ 

Along  the  fields  arid  meadowSjWhere  buds  and  blossom 


z^=:P=e=fii:f=:r:. 


» — ^ 

V  tr  Uf- 

r  ^ 

i^.  ,  ,   

:^-= 
,  1" 

*~J- 

„  1 

How  pleasant  to  behold  them, 

To  hear  their  tuneful  lay. 
While  tripping,  lightly  tripping 

To  Sabbath-school  away, 
Their  little  merry  voices 

Rang  sweetly  on  the  breeze, 
And  mingled  with  the  robin, 

The  robin,  the  robin, 
And  mingled  with  the  robin. 

That  sang  among  the  trees. 


What  made  the  children  happy, 
What  made  their  hearts  so  gay, 

While  tripping,  lightly  tripping 
To  Sabbath-school  away  ? 


They  loved  the  blessed  Bible, 
They  loved  the  house  of  prayer, 

For  there  they  hear  of  Jesu^ 
Of  Jesus,  of  Jesus, 

For  there  they  hear  of  Jesus, 
And  learn  to  praise  him  there. 
4. 

Then  let  us  all  remember. 

And  keep  this  holy  day , 
And  when  we're  lightly  tripping 

To  Sabbath-school  away. 
We'll  thank  our  heavenly  Father 

For  his  own  word  of  Truth ; 
We'll  give  our  hearts  to  Jesus, 

To  Jesus,  to  Jesus, 
We'll  give  our  hearts  to  Jesus, 

And  serve  him  in  our  youth. 


Words  6y  Rev.  W.  Hunter, 
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\Q-—F(yur  to  each  measuri. 


i 


1.  And  may  I  still  get  there  ?  Still  reach  the  heavenly  shore 

2.  Shall  I,    unworthy    I,    To     fear  and  doubting  given, 

,  CHORUS.^         .      I        I  .  k 


«  —  m  — — »- 

■j5->— *-V->-r— s- 

The  land  for-ev-er  bright  and  fair,  Where 
Mount  up  at  last,  and  happy  fly  On 


-I  i 


Bor  -  row  reigns  no  more  ?  "Where  there  is  no  part  - 
an  -  gel's  wings  to     heaven.    Where  tkere  is  no  part  - 


ing,  Where  there  is  no  part  -  ing, 
ing,  Where  there  is  no  part  -  ing,  &c. 


Where  there  is  no  parting,  And  sor-row  reigns  no  more. 
I  1.^  l^lip  j^_p  .^-1  LL 


3.  Hail,  love  divine  and  pure, 
Hail,  mercy  from  the  skies  1 
My  hopes  are  bright,  and  now  secure. 
Upborne  by  faith  I  rise.  Chonut. 


4.  I  part  with  earth  and  sin, 

And  shout  t])e  danger's  past-, 
My  Savi(.ur  takes  me  fully  in, 
And  1  am  his  at  last.  Chorui, 
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Words  hy  C. 

Gently,  in  Ballad-style.  Two  to  each  measure.  ,  ^  .     1 1 

I  T\r\  TT/\n  Vn/\iTi  f  It  ^  1 1  f  fl    "Ko  n  r!  ^laf  i  n  nnr  cn\i  nril  +n-rlmr  9  TVirl  Trnii  cnn  tViom  "hon/l  in  Vionrl  TTi  f  Vi  at*  \\ar\A  f-li  £»i  i»  xitoxt  0  1 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

I  Ut    II  2d  ) 


1  j  Do  you  know  the  little  band  Gathered  in  our  school  to-day  ?  Did  you  see  them  hand  in  hand  Hither  bend  their  way  ? 
(       All  are  happy,  all  are  glad,  Hearts  are  bounding  with  delight,  Not  a  single  brow  is  sad,  Every  eye  is  bright. 


CHORUS.   More  Spirited. 


Then  go  with  me  to  the  Sabbath-school,  Go  with  me  to  the  Sabbath-school, 

The  blessed,  blessed  Sabbath-school,  The  blessed  Sabbath-school. 


2.  Did  you  hear  their  gentle  lay, 
Telling  of  redeeming  love, 
Sweetly  wafted  far  away, 

To  the  courts  above? 
"Would  you  live  forever  blest, 

With  your  Saviour  and  yoiir  God? 
"Would  you  on  his  bosom  rest, 
Tread  the  paths  He  trod  ? 
Then  go  with  me,  <feo 


3.  Can  you  with  those  children  kneel 
In  the  Sabbath-school  to-day  { 
Do  you  humbly,  truly  feel 

Every  word  they  say  ? 
Is  a  glistening  tear-drop  seen 

Trickling  down  your  cheek  the  while! 
In  its  penitential  beam,  "*> 
View  a  Father's  smile. 
Then  go  with  me  ike. 


l^l^our  to  each  measure.       "       ™bt  went  and  told  jkstts." 
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T.  F.  Seward. 


1*  Go  and  tell  Je  -  sus,  weary,  sin-sick  soul,  He'll  ease  thee  of  thy  bur  ^  den,  make  thee  whole ; 


Him,  He    on-  ly  can  for^gi^e,   Be  ^  lieve   on    Bin    and  thou  shalt  surely  live. 


^  ,  CHORUS 

y^-f    »     g     9-  9  ^—m>- 

j  Go  and  tell  Je  ^  bus,  He 
(  Go  and  tell  Je  ^  sus,  0 
:^  -El  -Bi           -SH  Ei 

L  ^-^    ^   ^,  i— g— 

on  ^  ly  can  for-give,  )  Go  and  tell  Je  -  sus, 
turn  to  him  and  live.  X 

L-s— s— * — jii — 

Go  and  tell  J e  -  siis, 
JT     iff     *  m 

— — . 

W        W        W        W        '            TTl  1 

I. 

1 

— — r- 

1 

Go  and  tell  Je 


sus,  He 
^=Er=Eii 


-ly 


can  for-give. 


2.  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  ■when  your  sins  arise 

Like  mountains  of  deop  guilt  before  your  eyeat 
His  blood  was  spilt,  His  precious  life  He  gave. 
That  mercy,  peace  and  pardon  you  might  have.  Cho, 

3.  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  he'll  dispel  thy  fears, 

Will  calm  thy  doubts,  and  wipe  away  thy  tears; 
He'll  take  thee  in  His  arm,  and  on  His  breast 
Thou  mayst  be  bappy,  and  for  ever  rest — Choru«t 
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?TEF.  COUNTRY,  T 


"A  BETTER  COUNTRY,  THAT  18,  AN  HKAVENLT..'— 'ZTeSre-lCS  xi,  16i 

Qi—7ki)o  id  eO-ch  meas^tre.  ^       ,  . 

-^-i — 1  w  — I — I  ^- 


wz  _ 

1.  I    love      to  think  of    the  heaven  -  ly  land,  Where  white-robed  an  -  gels    are;  Where 

2.  I    love      to  think  of   the  heaven -ly  land,  Where  my      Re  -  deem  -  er     reigns,  Where 

3.  I    love      to  think  of   the  heaven  -  ly  land,    The  saints'    e  -  ter  -  nal    home,  Where 


many  a  friend  is  gathered  safe  From  fear,  and  toil,  and 
rapturous  songs  of  tri-uraphrise  In  end  -  less,  joy  -  ous 
palms,  and  robes,  and  crowns  ne'er  fade,  And  all    our   joys  are 


There'll  be  no 
There'll  "'be,  &a 
There'll    be,  &c. 


—  I.  .  f*. 
=1 — ^ — ^ 

[-1- — .  s 

part  -  ing,  There'll  be  no 
\^-T,  j.-     Js^^  •   — fe^ 

part  ing, 
-m-  •    a  . 

rhere'll  be     no  p 

1   f  •     r  f-r 

art-ing,  There' 

5- 

Ll  be  no  part-ing 

there. 

1  X 

r  -1 

o  m— 

H»-^  MP  

I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 
The  greetings  there  we'll  meet, 

The  harps- — the  songs  forever  ours — 
The  walks — the  golden  streets. 
There'll  be  no,  &c 


I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land. 
That  promised  land  so  fair, 

0,  how  my  raptured  spirit  longfs 
To  be  forever  there  ! 

There'U  be  no,  <ko. 
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E.  ROBZRTS. 


mrdx  by  Miss  J.  W.  Sampson.     ^^^^^^\S^  WomcX 

\Q--One,  to  each  f . 


1.  Heavenly  home  !  heavenly  home !  precious  name  to  me  1     I  love  to  think  the  time  -will  come  tvhen 

2.  Heavenly  home  1  heavenly  home  !   there  no  clouds  a-rise,  No  tear-drops  fall,  no  dark  nights  dim  thy 


■P=F=F 





— #  — r  I  i — I — S — — £ — I — 


Fine,. 


r 


I  shall  rest  in  thee.  I've  no  a- bid-ing  ci- ty  here,  Iseek  for  one  to  come  ;  And  tho' my  pilgrim- 
ev-  er-smil-iug  skies. This  earthly  home  is  fair  and  bright,Yet  clouds  will  often  come  ;  And,  oh,  I  long  to 


-J  1  1-  ■ —  »—0 — p_ 


D.  C  for  Chorus. 


age  be  drear,  I  know  there's  rest  at  home, 
see  the  light  That  gilds  my  heavenly  home. 


Heavenly  home  !  heavenly  home  !  ne'er  shall 

sorrow's  gloom, 
N"or  doubts  nor  fears,  disturb  me  there,  for  all 
is  peace  at  home. 
I  know  I  ne'er  shall  worthy  be 

To  dwell  'neath  heaven's  bright  dome ; 
But  Christ,  my  Saviour,  died  for  me, 
And  now  he  calls  me  home. 
Heavenly  home  1  heavenly  home  1  ne'er  shall 
aorrow'a  gloom.  <fec. 


PFords  H.  S,  WashSurn. 
Allegro.  I 


-I — fi^- 


I4  Let  ev  -Vy  heart  rejoice  and  sing ;  Let  choral    anthems  rise; 
2.  IIi;  bids  the  sun  to   rise   and  set;  In  heav'n  his  power  is  known  i 


Ye  rev' rend  men  and  children  briOg  To 
And  earth  subduerl  to  him,  shall  yet'Bow^ 


God  yonr  sa  ^  crl  ^  fice.  For  he  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  good,  And  kind  ai-ft  all  his  ways;  With  songs  and  honors 
low  be  >•  fore  histhrone*    For  he     is  good ;  the  Lord  is  good,  And  kind  arc  all  hisAvays;   "With  songs  andj  dtc. 


 3      ^  m 

4= 

f  t 

N 

4 

4-11-^—^ 

-J                 J  J— J 
i      >    *>*    i      L»»  > 

glorious  anthem  raise.      Let    each  prolong   the  grate^^ful  song,  And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise,  Let 

each  prolong   the  grate-ful  song.  And  the  God  of  our  fathers        ^  praise. 


1 — ^-p- 


fTords  by  Miss  J.  W.  Sampson,  Utica,  N.  T. 

Psalm  25,  4-12. 
Very  Grcntle  and  Tender.      36— 2\c£)  to  each  measure. 
J- 


1.  Weary  of  wandering  long,  My  sore  heart  saith,  Show  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord !  Teach  me  Thy  path  T' 
D.  0.  Weary  of  "wand'ring  long,  &c.  jEn< 


D.a 


3^ 


:S5 


in2. 


I  thought  these  weary  feet  Straightway  would  find  All  rough  and  rugged  paths  Left  far  be  -  hinc 


2.  But,  as  I  onward  passed, 

The  way  grew  steep ; 
And  black  clouds  gathered  fast, 

And  skies  did  weep, 
And  darkness  seemed  to  hide 

The  toilsome  road ; 
Amazed,  again  I  cried, 

"  Thy  way,  0  God  1" 

8.  **  A  lamp  unto  my  feet," 
God's  word  did  prove ; 
A  "  still,  small  voice,"  and  sweet; 
Spoke  thus  in  love  : — 


"  Whoso,  through  night  and  day, 

God's  way  pursues, 
'  Him  shall  He  teach  the  way 

That  He  shall  choose.' " 

4.  Then,  smce  He  choose  for  me 

This  rugged  path, 
My  hand  in  His  shall  be 

With  steadfast  faith : 
Each  step,  this  darksome  night* 

Is  bringing  me 
Still  nearer  to  the  bright 

Eternity. 


6G  OvxY  "SccvuXv^vA  l^Va^.  "VavvWtve. 

Words  by  H.  W.  Hayward,  Esq.y  Baltimore^  Md.  Music  by  Wm.  B.  BRADBi/ftr 

1.  Our    beau- ti  -  ful  ilag,   oh,     cow  we  see  From  ev  -  erj  spot    and  blem^ish  free,  The 

2.  Oh,    beau-  ti  -  ful  flag,    so    pure  and  bright,  Thy  ra  -  diant  stars  are    life    and  lightj  The 
Pian-oforte  or  Mdodeon  Accompaniment.  a  a  »  m 


Flag  of  our  Un  -  ion,  bright  and  fair,  That  waves  in  tri  -  umph  ev  -  ery  where, 
em-  blem  of  power,  our   guide     al  -  way,    Thy     stars  shall  nev  -  er     fade     a  -  way. 

 -!i-4-  I  0  -_.__J._^_A  0  —  


l.st  time  Alto  and  Soprano  Ditet;  Id  time.,  Chorv^s. 


^—A  — «  — ^       — «  —        — ^—    — ^ — -^^ — — ~\- — 5— -:t-«-T -3— I'  ^ 


l.s?  1        2d  time. 

 ^ 


Oh!     be  true — Oh\    be  true,    True  to    our  beau-ti  -  ful  flag    so  free. 


N  I  _^ 


zz:^z:-f^zi5^^=:r^_.z3r?-i?-=?z:i»=z?-=*il 


flag. 


— 1 


6? 


3.  We  see  thy  stripes  and  eagle  bold, 
And  love  thee  more  as  we  heboid; 
Forever  wave  on  land  and  sea, 
The  Union  Flao:  of  the  brave  and  free.  Chorus. 


:2. 


THAT 

A  beautiful  land  by  faith  I  see, 
A  land  of  rest,  from  sorrow  free ; 
The  home  of  the  ransomed,  bright  and  fair, 
And  beautiful  ani^els  too  are  there. 

Will  you  go?  will  you  go? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  with  me  ? 

Will  you  go?  Will  you  go? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  ? 

That  beautiful  land,  the  City  of  Li^ht, 
It  ne'er  has  known  the  shades  of  ni^ht ; 


4.  This  beautiful  flag  we  soon  shall  see 
O'er  every  state  unfurled  and  free. 
Beneath  its  folds  shall  discord  cease 
And  Iforth  and  South  rejoice  in  peace.  Chont*. 

BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 

The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day 
Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away.  Ckorua. 
In  vision  I  see  its  streets  of  gold, 
Its  beautiful  gates  I  too  behold, 
The  river  of  life,  the  crystal  sea, 
The  ambrosial  fruit  of  hfe's  fair  tree.  Ckorux 
The  heavenly  throng  arrayed  in  white, 
In  rapture  range  the  plains  of  light: 
And  m  one  harmonious  choir  they  praise 
Their  glorious  Saviour's  machless  grace.  Chor 


3. 


4. 


#3 

1.  Glo-ry  to  the  Fa-ther  give,  God,  in  vv-hom  we  move  and  live;  ^ — Clnldren's  songs  delight  bis  ears. 

I    ,  I  Children's  prayers  he  deisns  to  hear,  I    .  . 


Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ,  our  Pr<)[)het.  Prioat,  and  Kingj 

Children,  naiee  your  sweetest  strain 

To  the  Lamb,  f  r  lie  whs  f-lain. 

Glory  to  the  Holy  Gh 

He  reclaims  tlje  sinufM-  !  'St; 


Children's  mind  may  he  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 
4.  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  gospel  from  above, 
For  the  word  tliat  "  God  is  love.'' 


Wordi  by  Kate  Camehok. 

 -^-^  


Thro' the  world  we  dai-ly  roam,  Seeking  Je  -  sua,  Seeking  Je  -  sus 
vain  lor  this  have  come,  Seeking  Je  -  sus,  Seeking  Je  ■*  sus 


i  Tliro'  th( 
V  None  in 


;j  j  In  all  places  high  or  low  -  Jy,  ( : 
;  )  \  'Mid  the  ein  -  ful   and  the    ho  -  ly, 


DUET. 


CHORUS.  Girls.     Girls  «fe  Boys. 


!=Eg:. 


Seek-ing  Je 


sus,  Seek-ing  Je 


All. 


We  shall  Bnd  Him,  We  shall  fln<l  Him,  We  shall  find  Hir 


if    we ' 


i — ^  

love,   Take  us  home  to  dwell    a  -  bove, 


seek,   He  will  hear    us   when  we  speak  ;  Ho  will  an  -  swer  us 


2.  If  our  days  on  earth  are  spent 
Seeking  Jesus, 
With  all  things  we'll  be  content, 

Seeking  Jesus ; 
Though  our  path  be  lone  and  dreary, 
Though  our  steps  be  slow  and  weary, 
Seeking  Jesus, 

We  shall  find  Him,  &o. 


8.  Soon  our  life  will  all  be  o'er, 
Seeking  Jesus ; 
We  shall  reach  the  better  shore. 

Seeking  Jesua ; 
In  that  land  of  peace  and»pleasure, 
We've  laid  up  our  dearest  treasure, 
Seeking  Jesus. 

We  shall  find  Him,  *ko. 


IS—Tico  to  each  measure. 
Question. 


DIALOGUE  SONG. 


What  do  you  do  at  the  Sabbath  school,  At  the  Sabbath  school,  At  the  Sabbath  school  ?  W  hat  do  you  do  at  the  Sabbath  school, 

-fm--f0--^  Tg--^-  -(g-  Atth« 


Answer. 


^  ^  ^ 


hap- py  Sabbath  school  ?  j  First  we  si np:   a  song  of  praise,  Then  in  prayer  our  voices  raise, 

]  Then  we  each  our  les-son  say,  Closing  with   an  -  other    lay,  j  That's  what  we  do  at  the 


^1 


"     Sabbath  school,  At  the  Sabbath  school,  Tlial's  w  hat  we  do  at  tlie  Sabbath  school,  At  the  happy  Sabbath  school 


At  the  Sabbath  school 

^      ^  ^  ^ 

-ft-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -o-  -m- 




What  do  yon  learn  at  the  Sabbath  school, 

At  the  happy  Sabbath  sciiool  ? 

First  we  lourn  Coinrnandinents  Ten, 
God's  laws  8ciit  l)y  him  to  men  ; 
Tiien  what  Cliri>tdid  here  below 
To  redeem  our  houIs  from  woe. 

That's  what  we  learn  at  the  Sabbath  school, 

At  the  happy  Sabbath  bchool 


Why  do  yon  all  love  the  Sabhnth  school. 
Love  the  happy  Sabbath  school? 

There  w«  with  our  Saviour  meet. 
At  the  blood-bou<;ht  mercy-seat; 
Where  he  ever  whi.'^pers,  '•Come 
To  thy  blissful,  heavenly  hon-ie." 
That's  why  we  all  love  the  Sabbath  school. 
Love  the  happy  Sabbath  school. 


70 


•Gome  unto  me,  all  te  that  labor  and  ark  hkavy  ladkn,  ant>  1  will  give  tott  kkst." — 3fatt.  11:  28. 

ISOW  78  THE  ACCEl'TED  TIMK — BEUOLD,  NOW  IS  TiJE  DAY  OF  SALVATION." — 1  Cor.  6: 


Arranged  for  this  'work. 


10 


1.  Come  to  Jesus,  just  now,  <fec. 
*'  Cotne  unto  ine,  all  ye  that  labor  aud  are  laeavy  laden,  and 

[  will  give  you  rest."— J/r/«.  11 :  28. 

2.  He  will  save  you,  just  now,  &c. 
"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved." 

Acts  16:  SI. 

3.  O  believe  liim,  just  now,  &c. 
"God  so  lovpd  the  world  that  >e  gave  his  only  begotten 

Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but 
Qave  everlasting  life."— JbAn  3:  16 

4.  He  is  able. 
"He  is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that  come  unto 

G-od  bv  him,  seeing  he  ever  liveth  to  make  intercession  lor 
us."— //<3i.  7  :  25.  _ 

5.  He  is  willing. 
"The  Lord  is  long  suffering  to  usward,  not  willing  that  any 

should  perish,  but  that  all  should  come  to  repeatance." — 
2Fet.S:d. 

6.  He'll  receive  you. 
"TTim  that  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  oast  out" — 

Jo7in  6 :  37. 

7.  Then  flee  to  Jesus. 
"  Flfee  from  the  Avrath  to  come." — 3fatt.  3 :  7. 

8.  Call  unto  him. 
"Whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be 

saved."— Jci-v  2:  21. 

*  This  little  Chorus  bns  been  the  means  of  helping  many  an  inqnii'ing  sinner  to  enibrnc 
tlim. — *'  It  wa.s,"  says  Rov.  Mr.  ILimmond,  "first  sung  in  Scotland,  when  hundreds  were  Jiskin 


•  Mercy  on  me." 
Jesus  thou  son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me." — 3Iar,^ 
47. 

10.  He  will  hear  you. 
"And  Jcsu."*  said  unto  him,  go  thy  way,  thy  faith  hath  mad! 

thee  whole."— J/«r^  10  :  52. 

11.  He'll  forgive  you. 
"If  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  ti 

our  sins." — 1  John  1:9. 

12.  He  will  cleanse  you. 
"The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  bis  Son,  cleanseth  us  from  a 

.|sin." — 1  John  1 :  7. 

13.  He'll  renew  you. 
"Therefore,  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  be  is  a  new  creature."- 

2  Cor.  6:  17. 

14.  He  will  clothe  you. 
"He  that  overcoineth,  the  same  shall  bo  clothed  in  whlW 

raiment."— 3 :  6. 

15.  Jesus  loves  you. 
"Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  should laiij 

down  his  life  for  his  Mends."— ./o/m  15:  13. 

16.  Don't  reject  Him. 
"He  i.s  despised  and  rejected  of  men." — Isa.  53:  S. 

17.  Only  trust  Him. 
"He  that  hath  the  Son  bath  life."— JoA«  5:  12. 


the  Saviour,  believe  and  traf 
what  shall  we  do  to  be  savedf ' 


mrdi  hy  Fanny  Crosby.  Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradburt. 

10— Four  to  each  ,  1     w  i      v  w 


1.  We  Jirc  going,  we  are  going,  To  a  home  beyond  the  skies,  Wlicrc  ihe  fields  are  robed  in  beauty,  And  the  snnli-ht  never  tKes. 
D.c.  We  are  going,  we  are  going,  To  a  home  beyond  the  skies,  Where  thofields  are  robed  in  beauty.  And  the  sunlight  never  dioa. 


1/  V 


End. 


tT 


JJ_J._,_1_H-J^J^_± 


Where  the  fount  of  joy  is  flowingin  the  valley  green  and  fair,  We  shall  dwell  in  love  together,  There  will  be  no  parting  there. 


2.  We  are  going,  we  are  going. 

And  the  music  we  have  beard 
Like  the  echo  of  the  woodland, 

Or  the  carol  of  a  bird ; 
"With  the  rosy  light  of  mornhig 
On  the  calm  and  fragrant  air, 
Btill  it  murmurs,  softly  murmurs, 
There  will  be  no  parting  there. 
We  are  going.  <tc. 


8.  We  are  going,  we  are  going, 

Where  the  day  of  life  is  o'er->» 
To  that  pui  e  and  happy  region 

Where  our  friends  have  gone  before; 
They  are  singing  with  the  angels 
In  that  land  so  bright  and  fair ; 
We  shall  dwell  with  them  forever, 
There  will  be  no  parting  there. 
We  are  going,  ore. 


?2 


Matih  7:  24  25. 


1.  O,    if    my  "house  is  built  np- on    a  rock,  I  know  it  will  stand  for  -  er  -  er;    The  floods  may  come,  and  the 

2.  For  lie  whose  word  is   last-in?  at  the  bills,  Whose  truth  is  unchanging   ev  -  er,     Hath  said  uiy  house  on  the 

J     -     -     -  -         J  J 


 i*— ^  ^  1 — HZ^ZZ^  j —  m. — tt  CZ  tj  L|  1  1  L^-j 


w-aa— a— a— gj  gj-hacj— aij 


N__N_4- 


rolling  thunder's  shock  May  beat  upon  my  house  that  is  founded  on  a  rock,  Rut 
solid  rock  shall  stand,  He'll  hold  it  by  liis  might  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  And 

y— )g— g»— g— ^— — t9—r-f—fB—(0.—m—m  fg—m-r-f9—f»—^—^—i4L  (g— 


ic  nev-er  will  fall,  nev-er  will  fall, 
it  nev-er  will   fall,  nev-er  will  fall, 


FULL  CHORUS. 

4  ^-^ 


mp 


lev-  ing  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ,  my  lov-ing  Saviour,  The  rock  of  my  sal  -  va  -  tion.  The  rock  of  my  sal  -  va  -  tion. 


3-  0,  if  my  house  is  built  upon  the  sand, 

'Twiil  fall  when  the  floods  are  swelling ; 
The  winds  will  blow,  and  the  tempest  will  descend, 
And  beat  upon  my  bouse  that  is  built  upon  the  sand, 
And  it  surely  will  fall — never  to  rise, 
Never,  never,  never  ! — Chorus. 

-M. — I 
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4.  Then  let  my  house  be  built  upon  a  rock. 
For  there  it  will  stand  forever ; 
The  floods  may  come,  and  the  rolling  thunder's  3hook 
May  beat  upon  my  house  that  is  founded  on  a  rock. 
But  it  never  will  fall,  never  will  fall, 
Never,  never,  never! — Chorus. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever    be —  A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee ! 


"Whose  glories  shine  thro'endleaadajrs. 


•-3 

"1 — — '  ' 

Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  Friend, 
Oq  whom  niy  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 


No  !  when  I  blush 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 


be  this  my  shame, — 


Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
"When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  sofll  to  save. 

j-pj — \ — ^  I  I  I  ,      11    I  \  - — I — \ — r 


J.  C.  WOODMAK. 

-J 


1.  iJlest  be  tlie  tie  that  hinds  0:ir  hearts  in  Christian  lovp;  The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds    Ts  like  to  tnat  a  -  b(K^. 

2.  Before  our  Father's  throne  \Vu  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ;  Our  fi.-ars,our  hopos.our  aims,are  one.Our  cunifurts  and  ourcffreSb 

I  I 


-j-j- 


8.  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  often  for  eacli  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
"While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  ihe  day. 


u 


PTords  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 

Spirited.      12— Four  to  each  mens ure. 


linp-py  and  say 
Bieased  tiie  day, 


I  Avill  hast-en   n-way.  While  the  siin  is   shin-in^  - 
thar    S.out  d3-lay,  All  my  young  companions  ,neet-ing 


o'er    mc;  To  the  pleas-ant  rule  of 


And  iny  teachers  kind  there 


D.  0.  Hap 


a-way,  While  the  sua  is   sLia-ing  o'er    me  ;  To  the  pleas-ant  rule,  &c. 


ril    clad- ly  sing   of  God  my  Kincr,  Who  loves  me  up 


Snnda'v-school,  And  the  du- 
111  -  ways  and  ;  Oh,  I  dear-ly 


1 

set  be -fore  mc 
love  their  greel-ing 


I'll   glad- ly  sing   of  God  my  Kmj 


Who  loves  me  up,  &o. 


3.  Pleasant  the  rays  of  the  sweet  Sabbath  days, 
That  will  sooQ  be  goae  forevev; 
0  my  Sabbiith-school.  my  dear  Sabbath  school, 
I  can  ne'er  forget  thee,  never. 
I'll  gladly  sing,  <fec 


4.  Dear  heavenly  home,  soon  the  time  will  come, 

That  the  world  no  more  enthralls  me ; 
Then  I'll  mind  thy  rule,  blessed  Sabbath-schoo> 
And  await  till  "my  Saviour  calls  me. 
I'll  gladly  sing,  <fec. 


Gently.      n—Fcnir  to  each  measure. 
 ^  ^ 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  while  this  rough  and  des-ert      soil    I      tread,  be   thou  my    guide  and  stay ;  Nerve 


A  little  more  spirited 


^  ^ —  ^  —  ^  — ^zir 


me    for     conflict  and  for  all    the   toil ;  Uphold    me    on  my  pilgrim  way. 


My  pi] -grim 


I  \?>t  time.   I  2rf  time. 


way,  My  pi  I -grim  way 


My  iiil-grim  way,  Up-hold    me    on  iny  pil-grim  way. 


way. 


I.  Jesus,  here  in  heaviness  and  fear,  j 

'Mid  cloud,  and  shade,  and  gloom  I  stray;  I 

For  earth's  Inst  night  is  drawing  very  near;  I 

Oh,  cheer  me  on  my  pilgrim  way  I  I 

My  pilgrim  way,  Ac  I 


3.  Jesus,  while  in  solitude  and  grief, 

The  sun  and  stars  withhold  their  ray, 
O  come,  0  quickly  come  to  my  relief  I 
Oh,  light  me  on  my  pilgrim  way  1 
My  pilgrim  way,  (fee. 


"WHEN  THE  SIX  DAYS'  WORK  IS  o'kR  AND  DOXS." 

22--T100  to  each  meaffure.  |s — _S — ^-r->r==N— z^irrd^=::^= 


tr*-    "f "  „  J  An  1  thP  soft  lio-ht  shines  of  the  SaVoath  sun,  Gladly 


^  ^.  1#  - 

To  the  Sun -day  school  and  its  calm    re  -  tre 


 ^  ^  U» 


FULL  CHORUS. 


Oh,   t"lU    we  iTve.  we  lo've  o^r  dtar  S;n-d:y  school, ^Tis  a  hap  -  py  pl^ce,^s^ 


Iwd  p,:cel2s;~,  west  .ongs^f  l^y  -        For  ou.  blesse^da,  sc.< 


8.  On  our  heavenly  •way,  so  green  and  fair 
We  are  kindly  led  by  our  teachers  there, 
And  we  read  with  them  the  page  of  truth, 
*Tifl  the  light  of  age  and  the  guide  of  youUi. 
Oh,  we  love,  &c. 


4.  Oh,  then  urge  them  in — the  wan,  the  wild. 
Yes,  the  poor,  the  wayward,  the  erring  childj^ 
For  our  doors  are  open  for  one  and  all, 
There's  a  welcome  for  each  in  our  Sabbath  h^H. 
Oh,  we  love,  &c. 


fiords  by' Rev.  Edwin  H.  Nevin. 

"FIGHT  TDK  GOOD  FIGHT  OF  FAITH, 


1  Tim.  6, 12. 


K— N  , 

— 01  ^ — ^ 

1   S    K  Ni 

N  r-j 

■d 

'  „  U" 

V  -J- 

— W 

HI 

1.  Live  on  the  field  of  bal-tle  I   Be  earnest  in  the  fight ;  Stand  forth  with  manly  conrage-  And  struggle'for  The  right 

2.  Wutch  on  the  field  of  bat-tie  !  The  foe  la   ev-erywhere ;  His  fi  -  ery  darts  fly  thickly,  Lilce  lighining  thro'  the  air. 


Ending  for  last  Teme. 


.  FULL  CHORUS 

Live  on  the  field  of  battle !  Live  on  the  field  of  battle  I  Live  on  the  field  of  battle  !  Live  !  li  ve !  live !  Glo-r^  in  vieto. 
Watch  on  the  field  of  battle  I  Watch  on  the  field  of  battle!  Watch  on  the  field  of  battle !  Watch  I  watch  !  watch 


3.  Pray  on  the  field  of  battle  ! 

God  works  with  those  who  pray, 
His  mighty  arm  can  nerve  us. 
And  make  us  win  the  day. 
Pray  on  the  field  of  battle  1 
Pray,  pray,  pray  1 


4.  Die  on  the  field  of  battle ! 
'Tis  noble  thus  to  die ; 
God  smiles  on  valiant  soldiers-^ 
Their  record  is  on  high. 
Die  on  the  field  of  battle  I 
Glory  in  view  I 


1 


Si 


j  j  Come,  poor  pil  -  grim,  sad  and  wea  -  ry,  Why  heaves  thy  breast? 
■  (  There  is    rest    lor  thee   in    glo  -  ry,     A  -  mong  the  blest; 


Roaming  this  wide  world  so  drea  -  ry, 
List  -  en    to    the    joy  -  ful    sto  ry. 


Sigh-  ing  for  rest. 
There,  there  is  rest. 


There  is 


rest,  sweet  rest,    There  is    rest,  sweet  rest,    Where  the  vrick-ed  ccai 
\^  ^ 

 !  ,  ig:       ,     :  r^—„  p- 


1- 

e  froi 


1  P,    I — ! — ^->-H^-^-H— d-M 

r->-| 

/7\ 

^ — 1  -1-1 

— S  -ml  — mi — -ai 

— « 

— =» 

„       .                            ...    ..                           a>  df 

i*J  1 

troubling.  And  the  wea-ry  are    at   rest.  Where  the  wicked  cease  Irom  troubling,  And  the  wea-ry  are  at 


m 


1 — I — p-y^ 


There  are  those  who've  gone  before  us, 

All  who  are  blest ; 
Singing  now  the  happy  chorus, 

There,  there  is  rest. 
There  the  golden  harps  are  ringing, 

Harps  of  the  blest ; 
And  the  angel  bands  are  singing, 

There,  there  is  rest. —  Chorus, 


And,  while  we  on  earth  are  praying, 

Jesus  the  blest 
Unto  us  is  sweetly  saying. 

There,  there  is  rest. 
We  shall  meet  where  parting  never 

Comes  to  the  blest; 
And  we'll  safely  dwell  ft>rever 

In  heavenly  rest. — Chonuu 


^^Ovw  l?\easaw\  SaV>W\\v  ScWoV.'' 


Spirited 
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A  little  slower. 


1.  Where,  O  wbei'e  do  ^vc  love  to  go,  AYhen  tbe  win- try  breezes  blow  ?  "What is  it    attracts  us  so? 

2.  Where,  O  where  do  we  love  to  be,  When  the  summer  bu-ds  we  see,  Warbling  praise  on  every  tree  t 


•  f— f— p.— 

1 — t— FF-r-^t=3 


'Tia  our  Sabbath  school,  'Tis  our  Sabbath  school. 
In  our  Sabbath  school,  In  our  Sabbath  school, 


CHORUS. 

GiELS. — Original  movement. 


BoTS.— ^  utile  louder. 





All.  v 

/     S  h  w 


'Tis  our  pleasant,  pleasant  Sab-bath 
In  our  pleasant,  pleasant  Sab-bath 


schooL 
school. 


8.  Where,  oh  where  are  we  kindly  taught, 
Who  should  rule  in  every  thought; 
What  the  blood  of  Christ  has  bought! 
Id  our  Sabbath  school,  dec. 


4.  May  we  love  this  holy  day ; 
Love  to  sing,  and  read  and  pray 
Find  salvation's  narrow  way. 
In  our  Sabbath  school,  (bo. 
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PFords  by  R.  S.  Taylor. 

25 — Two  to  each  measure. 


1.  There'll  be  something  m  heaven  for  children    to  do,  None  are   i  -  die  in  that  blessed  laud. 

-m- — ^ — « — #  


There'll  be  loves  for  the  heart,  there'll  be  tb ,  ughts  for  the  mind,  And  employment  for  each  little  hand. 


FULL  GH.ORUS. 


— ^ 


There'll  be  something  to  do ;  There'll  be  something  to  do ;  There'll  be  something  for  children  to    do. . . 


i  N  1^  K 

On  the  bright  shining  shore,  where  tl 

^  ^  .    J"                       i9       ^  1^ 

cz^ — g-  g-=g — 
lere's  joy  evermore.  There'll 
« — 0 — « — m  *— «— 1 

-1»  — 1»        i»  to 

3e  something  for  children  to  do. . . 

_>    N    N    N    h,  1^4— r 
«— ^— ^— ^— ^ — .-^-^h 

1  L.   ^  

—  
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!.  Therell  be  lessons  to  learn  of  the  wisdom  of  God, 
As  they  wander  ths  green  meadows  o'er ; 

^nd  they'll  hare  for  their  teachers  in  that  blest  abode, 
All  the  good  that  have  gone  there  before. 
There'll  be  something  to  do,  &e. 


3.  There'll  be  errands  of  love  from  the  mansions  abovCj 

To  the  dear  ones  that  linger  below ; 
And  it  may  be  our  Father  the  children  will  scad 

To  be  angels  of  mercy  in  woe. 

There'll  be  something  to  do,  &e. 


0\>.\  make  '^^We. 


T.  F.  SKWARb. 


In  chanting  style. 


1.  My     fa  -  ther 

2.  With  patience 
-*  «- 


would  be 
the  race 


thy 
have 


child, 
run, 


I  know  I'm  sin  -  ful  way  -  ward,  wild; 
Not  look-  ing  back  when  once     be  -  gun. 


>^7-r-  o— *— r-* — ^  — ^ — ^— r-^  ft^  ^^.-^       ^       —   ^ 


=^-=::^^ 

-0-^0  ~ 

I  would  be  re  -  eon 
sal  -  va  -  tion  through  thy 


0  —a—^-^  '  L_p  L^^UZ^. 


ciied, 
Son, 


3.  The  narrow  way  I  fain  would  tread, 
And  by  thy  gentle  hand  be  led, 
"With  heavenly  manna  daily  fed, 
Oh !  make  me.  oli  1  make  me  thine. 


Oh! 

And 


make 
make 


rlf?J 


me, 


Oh! 
Oh! 

J- 


make 
make 

r- 


—j0- 

me 
me 


thine. 
thine. 

m 


1 


4.  Make  me  to  love  thee  more  and  more. 
Thy  holy  spirit  on  me  pour ; 
Grant  me  of  grace  a  plenteous  store. 
Oh  1  make  me.  oli !  make  mo  tliine. 


Music  By 


1.  Scatter  smiles,  bright  smiles,  as  you  pass  on  your  way,  Thro'  this  world  of  toil    and  care ;  Like  the 


beams  of  the  moruiug  that  gently  play,  They  will  leave  a  sunlight  there.  Scatter  smiles,  bright  smiles,  Scatter 


s 

i— 

8= 

i  - 

J". 

— — 

J. 

J. . 

\ 

1    1  1 

Scatter  smiles,  bright  smiles,  briglit  smiles, 


m 


Scatter  smiles, 


smiles  as  you  pass  on  your  way,  Scatter  smiles,    bright  smiles, 


briiifht  smiles. 


2. 


Scatter  smiles,  bright  smiles,  'tis  but  little  they  cost ; 

But  your  heart  may  never  know 
"What  a  joy  they  may  carry  to  weary  ones 

Who  are  pale  with  want  and  woe.— -C/Ao/ws. 


Scatter  smiles,  Scatter  smiles.  Scatter  smiles  as  you  pass  on  your  way. 

'  brightsmiles,  briglit  smiles, 

8. 

Scatter  smiles,  bright  smiles,  o'er  the  grave  of  the  past,  - 

Where  the  orphan's  treasure  lies  ; 
In  the  tear-drop  that  glistens  there  light  will  shine, 
As  the  rainbow  paints  the  skies.'— C%orM«. 
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Scatter  Bmiles,  briglit  smiles,  o'er  the  young  who 
have  strayed, 

From  the  path  where  once  they  trod; 
You  may  lead  to  the  fountain  of  truth  again, 

You  may  bring  them  home  to  God. —  Ghorus. 


Scatter  smiles,  bright  smiles,  as  you  pass  oa  yoiif 
way 

Through  this  world  of  toi  and  care ; 
Like  the  beams  of  the  morning  that  gently  play, 
They  will  leave  a  sunlight  there. —  Chorus. 


-I — i-i — \  — :  ~rr^      ^   •  |~i 


I.  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  Than  Jesns'blood  and  righteousness;  I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wtvolly  lean  on 


Jesus'  name:  On  Christ, the  so-lid  rock,  I  stand  ;  All  other  sround  is  sinking  sand,  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace ; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  liolds  within  the  vale: 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 

All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


3.  Kis  oath,  his  covenant,  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelm.ing  flood: 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 

All  other  ground  is  sinkuig  sand. 


S4 


"AND  I.O,  K  GREAT  MXTLTITUDE,  ■WHICH  XO  MAN  COULD  NUMBER,  OF  ALL  NATIONS,  AND  KINDREDS,  AND  PEOPLE,  AND  TONGOKS 
BTOOD  BliFORK  THE  TUKONK,  AND  BiiFORE  TUE  LAMB,  CLOTHED  WITH  WHITE  EOBE3,  AND  PALMS  IN  THEIK  BANDS." — BeV.  9. 


1.  Who  are  these  in  bright  array.  This  exulting,  happy  throng,  Eound  the  altar  night  and  day,  Singing  one  triumphant  song? 

2.  These  thro' fiery  trials  trod ,  These  from  great  afflictions  came  ;  Now  Lelore  the  throne  of  God,  Sealed  with  his,  almitchty  name. 


They  have  clean  robes,whiterobes,"Whito  robes  are  waiting  for  me!  Yes,  clean  robes,  white  robes,  Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  theLafnb. 


Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor  palms  in  er^ry  hand, 

Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 
They  have  clean  robes,  &e. 


4.  Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs  ; 
Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 
They  have  clean  robeS;  &c. 


Moderate. 


2.  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead, 
And  Satan's  empire  fell : 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  telL 
S.  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  Da\-id's  holy  Son  I 
JSelp  us,  0  Lord !  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

TjO^cVv^  TiVOW. 


4.  Blest  be  the  Lord,  -w^ho  comes  to  men, 
With  messages  of  grace, 
"Who  comes,  in  Grod  his  Father's  name. 

To  save  our  sinful  race. 
Hosanaa  in  the  highest  strains, 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens,  ia  which  he  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 
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5. 


'aeise,  snuTE,  Fon  tdt  ligiti  is  come 

._i — I — I — 


AND  THE  GLOBY  OF  THE  LOED  IS  BTSEN  TTPO-X  TOTir.." — Tsninh  60,  1. 

JbULL  CHOKUS. 


Isi  time. 


2d  time. 


Zion !  bright  and  fnir,  strong  thy  bulwarks  are,  And  thy  towers  majestic  stand  ! 

Cit-y    of  our  God,  now  our  blest  abode  In  this  frco  and  hap-py  land. 

J  ^1  ^^J^J  !  ^1  r  g  ' 


Zi  -  0T>,  dear 


 '  >-  1  i  ^-^i  1  "1  T 


iili 


lovely  and  fair,  In  thy  bcanty  now  appear !  Arise,  and  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come,  And  the  glory  of  the  T.evd  is  upon  thca. 


-a-  ^.  ^.       ^  ^  ^ 


 W— ^ 


1 — V 


S3; 


2.  Now  the  isles  of  the  sea  look  imploring  to  thee 

For  the  gospel's  jovful  sound ! 
And  from  heathen  lands  millions  stretch  their  hands 

For  the  Word  vv'hich  you  liave  found. —  Chorus, 
8.  Let  the  Word  go  forth  to  tlie  south  and  north, 

And  thy  light  be  seen  afar, 


Till  the  east  and  west  with  the  rays  are  blest 
Of  the  bright  and  moi-ning  star. —  Chorus. 

4.  Tlien  the  heavenly  strain  sliall  be  heard  again^ 
As  it  once  o'er  Judah  l  ari : 
And  all  nations  join  in  tlie  song  divine — 
Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  maa — Chorutr 


2.2 — Three  to  each  mea.mre. 


JWelcomc,  kind  friends  and  teachers  dear,  Ye  who  have  toiled  from  year  to  year,  )  the  tender  lambs, 

■  l     To  K-ad  ns  up  ilie  heavenly  way,  And  teach  us  how  to  watch  and  pray.       jBrinwinthelainbs,  0  bring  them. 


2.  "  Soon  ye  shall  reap  if  ye  faint  not 
(0,  let  that  truth  be  ne'er  forgot ;) 
*'  Wait  on  the  Lord," — '•  your  strength  renew, 
"Be  zealous,"  and  be  hopeful,  too. —  Cho. 

8.  Bring  in  the  lan^bs,  Tvhile  yet  ye  may, 
Kre  Satan  claims  them  for  his  prey : 


if    1^     ^  V^'^p^U'j^ 

So  "ye  shall  shine  as  stars  of  lig)  t," 

In  yonder  heaven  so  fair  and  bright. — Ch<K 

4.  High,  high  the  heavenly  rapture  burns, 
Vv'hene'er  a  prodigal  returns ! 
Strive,  strve  that  rapture  to  prolong, 
Till  earth  shall  ecLio  back  the  song  1 — Cho, 


\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 


-cS— '  gj(-i5( 

& 

1 — ' 

1.  How  happy  is  the  youth  who  hears  Instructions  warning  voice,  And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes  Ilia  early,  on-ly  choice. 


81 


2.  For  she  lias  treasure  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3.  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  pafti  to  tread ; 


A  crown  of  glory  she  besto"v?3 

Upon  the  hoary  head. 
4.  According  as  her  labors  rise. 

So  her  rcAvards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


3  30 — Tioo  to  each  meaf>-ure. 


^-^-J-st-^-^-is^-^-^  -^-b^-k-^^-i^*^^  


1.  I  saw  One  hanging  on      tree  In     a-gonies  and  blood, Who  fixed  Ilis  languid  eyes  on  me.  As  near  II  is  cross  I  stood. 

2.  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath  Can  I  forget  that  look  ;  It  seemed  to  charce  me  with  his  death,  Tlio'  not  a  Mord  He  sjioke. 

'  :E=S-ji~feli 


|i|g3s=S=S=S: 
— a  


n — 


1  ^  1--^  ^-C. 


CHORUS. 


5  ^ 


i 


^   -I*-  J     -    -  W  tf*   &•  '  L 

O,  the  Lamb,  the  loving  Lamb,  The  Lamb  upon  Calvary,  The  Lamb  that  was  slain  and  liveth  again  To  in-  terccde  for  me. 


3.  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  my  guilt, 
And  plun<;ed  me  in  despair; 
I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

O,  the  Lamb,  the  loving  Lamb,  Ac. 


4-  A  second  look  he  gave,  Avhich  said, 
"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  r.'^nsom  paid ; 
I  die  that  thou  mny'st  live." 

0,  the  Lainb,  the  loving  Lamb,  &a 


88  *Wc  ave  ^oVwwXeevs, 

From  "  Tlie  Silver  C7iime"  by  permission. 
Not  too  Fast.      7 — Four  to  each  measure. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


■»'-  -a^  >  -     -    -    -       ^  -s,  ^ 

1.  0,  we  are  volunteers    in  the  ar-  my  of  the  Lord,  Forming  in  -  to    line  at  our  Captain's  word 

2.  The  glo- ry   of  our  flag    is  the  emblem  of  the  dove,  Gleaming  are  our  STwrds  from  the  forge  of  lov€ 

3.  Our  foes  are  in    the  field,  pressing  hard  on  ev'-ry  side,— En-  vy,  an-  ger,  hatred,  with  self  and  pride ; 

4.  0,  glorious  is  the  struggle  in  which  we  draw  the  sword,  Glorious  in  the  Kingdom  of  Christ,  our  Lord 
 iqs— q**,  


— i*- 


— hi — ^ — ^— ^ — 


-ti-  -9- 


We  are  under  marching  orders  to  take  the  battle  field.  And  we'll  ne'er  give  o'er  the  fight  till  the  foe  shall  yiel 
I  We  go  forth,  but  not  to  battle  for  earthly  honors  vain,  'Tis  a  bright  immortal  crown  tiiat  we  seek  to  gair 
fThey  are  cruel.fierce  and  strong,ever  ready  to  attack;We  must  watch,  ana  fight,andpray,if  we'ddiivethembac 
It  shall  spread  from  sea  to  sea,  it  shall  reach  from  shore  to  shore,  And  His  people  shall  be  blessed  for  evermor 


Come  and  join  the  ar  -  my,  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord,  Je  •  sus  is  our  Captain,  wo  ral  -  ly  at  his  wor 
srzN— =3%z 


Sharp  will  be  the  con  flict  with  the  pow'rs  of  sin,      But  with  such  a 


we  are  sure 


Words  by  H.  Bonar. 
15 — Four  to  each  measure, 
-J  


T.  F.  Seward. 
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1.  Fade,  fade  eacli  earthly  joy,  Je  -  sus  is  mine;  Break  eve-rv  tf^ndpr  t,V     T^"    c  „  ■ 

2.  Temptaot  my  soul  a-wa^,  Jc  -  sus  is  mine!  ujXZFl'^-Z  st},  j'e  :  s„s  L'S-/ 


Dark  IS  the  wilderness,  Earth  has  no  resting-^^^^^  ^-lone  ear,  bless,  jT-  sus  is  mine 

Perishing  things  of  elay,  Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  awa;,  Je-  sus  is  mine 

i'"  i     I    I  i 

4.  Farewell  mortality, 
Jesus  is  mine; 
Welcome  eternity, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Welcome,  0  loved  and  blest. 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest, 
Welcome  my  Savi;nir's  breast, 
Jesus  is  mine. 


3.  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Lost  in  this  dawning  light, 

Jesus  is  mine  ; 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried, 
Left  but  a  dismal  void, — - 
Jesus  has  satisfied, 

Jesuf  L;  mi-ie. 
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»   ^^^john  18,  36i 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


11 


JESUB  ANSWBRKD.  MY  KINGDOM  IS  NOT  OF  THIS  WORLD 

\^—Two  to  each  measure 
■-1 


1.  There  is 


—  Two  to  each  measure.  ,      w   .  ,     i  .      i..   l  ^r_, — . 

-      ,      .  ,  ,  _j  v_:„i,^       f.;..    a'TTh  ma- Tiv  lit-tlecliiiarea  Wait  on  the  good  King  the 


gl'^ous  kingdoms  kingdom  bright  and  fair,  Aud  ma- ny  lit-tle  children  Wait  on  the  good  King  the 


— — 


^     '  *   1  n^^^^.^,i — ,i,xrr,  Ti-.ofVino-.lnmThn.t  kingdom  bright  and 


Yes,  children, 


children  Are  in  that  glo-ri-ous  kingdom,  That  kingdom,  That  kingdom.  That  kingdom  bright  and 

I       /7\      .a        ^        ^  ^ 


2.  0>  ia  that  glorious  kingdom 
Is  built  a  throne  of  gold; 
Its  ornaments  are  jewels, 
With  riches  all  untold. 
A  kingdom,  kingdom, 
A  bright  and  glorious  kingdom, 
A  kingdom,  a  kingdom, 
A  kingdom  bright  and  fair. 

8.  O,  in  that  glorious  kingdom, 
And  on  that  golden  throne,^ 
There  reigns  the  blessed  Saviour, 
Those  children  are  his  own. 


Yes,  children,  children, 
Are  in  that  glorious  kingdom; 
That  kingdom,  that  kingdom, 
That  kingdom  bright  and  fair. 

4.  And  in  that  glorious  kingdom, 
Around  the  throne  of  gold, 
Are  throngs  of  children's  angels, 
Their  numbers  are  untold 
Yes,  angels — angels 
Are  in  that  glorious  kingdom-. 
That  kingdom,  that  kingdom, 
That  kingdom  bright  and  fair. 


5.  The  children  of  thaT  kingdom, 

Around  that  glorious  throne, 
Have  palras  and  crowns  of  victory, 

And  harps  of  sweetest  tone. 
All  sino^ing — singing 
There  in  that  glorious  kingdom 
That  kingdom,  that  kingdom, 
That  kingdom  bright  and  fair. 

6.  And  now  they  lift  their  voices 

In  praises  loud  and  sweet. 
And  cast  their  cowns  of  victory- 
Down  at  their  Saviour's  feet. 


Of  victory,  vietoi-y. 

Their  crowns,  their  crowns  of  victory; 

Of  victory,  of  victory, 

Then-  crowns  at  Jesus'  feet 

Come,  all  who  love  that  kingdom, 

That  kingdom  bright  and  fair; 
Come,  give  your  hearts  to  Jesus, 
And  dwell  forever  there. 

And  praise  him — praise  him 
Forever  in  that  kingdom; 
That  kingdom,  that  kingdom, 
That  kingdom  bright  and  fair. 


fVord,  tvrittcnfor  this  -work  by  Rc-v.  C.  E.  Knox,  Bloorrfcld,  Neiv  Jclscy 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury, 


Brother,  hast  tho'u  wandor  d  far  Frou,  .hj.  Father's  ha^  hon^e.With  thyself  and  God  a,  '.s.^ZllX^.^Z^^-.r^ 
I      I  ^  N    I  '  come. 


2.  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 
God  for  noble  uses  gave? 
Squandei  'd  life's  most  golden  hours? 
Turn  ihce.  brother ;  God  can  save. 


3.  He  can  heal  thy  bittei-est  wound, 
He  thy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear; 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  "be  found 
Call  upon  him ;  be  is  near. 


9i 


BETWEEN  SCHOLARS  AND  TEACHmS 
iqr-Ttvo  to  each  memv^re.      "  is  any  merrt,  let  him  sing  psALMS."-Jaw«8  5.  1^ 
^4   ^     ,   r*— 4  ^-r-l  N—P^r-N 


so  bap  -  py    all  day  Ions 


■  not  keep  from  singin 


on  my  tongue,  And 


CHORUS. 


vj  ,         J  r-'  \  IVJ  N   1    J^l-!— t    I    I  T  


ng.  Teacher,  teacher,Tell  me  why  I  am  so  happy,  Happy,  happy.  In  our  own  dear  Sabbath  schoo! 


pleasant  thoughts  are  sprin 


I  1 


Teachers. 

2.  You  love  the  clieerfal  hymns  o.'  praise 

That  tane  our  souls  to  gladness,  ^ 
And  while  their  choral  notes  we  raise, 
There  is  no  time  for  sadness. 
Children,  children,  This  is  why  you  are  so  happy, 
Happy,  happy,  In  our  own  dear  Sabbath-schooL 
Scholars. 

3.  Fly  swift  ye  week  days,  come  and  go. 

And  bring  the  holy  morning  ; 
I  rise  with  pleasure  all  aglow, 
To  £?reet  its  earliest  dawning. 
Teacher,  teacher,  Tell  me  why  I  am  so  happy,  &c 


i     ,    .      ^  t 
Teachers. 
It  is  your  gentle  Shepherd's  voice 

That  tells  the  pleasing  story, 
That  makes  your  hearts  in  love  rejoice, 
And  leads  to  life  and  glory. 
Children,  children,  This  is  why  you  are  so  happy,  d{ 

Scholars. 
I  love  to  hear  the  Sabbath  bells. 
That  call  me  to  my  teachers ; 
"Where  kindness  in  each  bosom  dwells, 
And  lights  their  happy  features. 
Teacher,  teacher,  Tell  me  why  I  am  so  happy,  Aft. 


♦  This  piece  may  be  sung  by  the  school  alone,  omitting  the  stanzas  for  teachers,  if  preferred.-  Words  written  for  this 


n 


Teachers. 
ft.  The  Bible  is  the  word  of  truth,— 
A  pure  and  priceless  treasure ; 
0  make  it  in  the  days  of  youth 
The  source  of  all  your  pleasure. 
Children,  children,  This  is  why  you  are  so  happy, 
flappy,  happy,  In  our  own  dear  Sabbath-school* ' 

Scholars. 
7-  Alas,  for  children  far  and  near, 

Who  have  no  Sabbath  teaching ; 
Will  not  some  faithful  guide  appear, 
With  kindly  hand  outreaching  ? 
.^eacher,  teacher,  O  'twould  make  them  all  so  happy, 
lappy,  happy,  In  their  own  dear  Sabbath-school. 


Teachers  {while  the  Scholars  dng  the  9ih  stanza.) 

8.  These  heavenly  blessings  while  you  share 

Your  hearts'^with  wisdom  lighted, 
Remember  in  your  evening  prayer 
Poor  children  thus  benighted. 
God  will  hear  you,  He  will  make  them  good  and  happv^ 
Happy,  happy,  In  their  own  dear  Sabbath-schooL 

Scholars  {with  Teachers  singing  8th  stanza.} 

9.  These  heavenly  blessings  while  we  share 

Our  hearts  with  wisdom  lighted; 
We  will  remember  in  our  praver 

Poor  children  thus  benighted 
God  will  hear  us,  He  will  make  them,  good  and  happy, 
Happy,  happy,  In  their  own  dear  Sabbath-school. 


Fror 


The  Shaivm 

■  I— J. 


Arranged  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

=:=q=dr(i:zr  ^  ^— J-  ' 


1.  No\v  condescend,  Almighty  King,  To  bless  this  happy  throng;  And  kindly  listen  whil 


e  wesing  Our  humble,  grateful  song. 


2.  We  corae  to  own  the  power  divine 
That  watches  o'er  our  days ; 
For  this  our  cheerful  voices  join 
In  hymns  of  grateful  praise. 

8,  We  come  to  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  ask  thy  tender  care ; 


Before  thy  throne,  Almis'hty  Lord, 
We  bend  in  humble  prayer. 

3.  May  we  in  safety  pass  this  day. 
From  sin  and  danger  free  ; 
And  ever  walk  in  that  sure  way, 
That  leads  to  heaven  and  thee. 


94  lov^5^v\  "^iV^evmove* 

21'~?^'0  to  the  :neasure. 

"  ESJ0IC15  IN  TUB  LORD  ALWAYS,  AWD  A0AI:N  I  BAT  RKJOICB."^Pa?«.. 

BEMI-CHORUS.  FULL  CHORUS.  SEMI-CHORTTS. 

j  1st.  Tliro' the  world  "W-e're  marching  on,  Joyful,  joy 'ful,  joy  -  ful!  Soon  our  Heav-en  will  be  won^ 
"j  2i^. -Night  will  soon  be  turn'd  to  day,  Joy -ful,  joy -ful,  joy  -  ful!  God  will  wipe  all  tears  a  -  way, 


^      ^      ^  ^ 


FULL  CHORUS. 


SEE 


1st. 


2a  I  REFRAIN. 


Joy  -  ful  €V  '  er-  more  ! 
Joy  -  ful    cy  -  er  ' 


1^ 


more !  f  O,    the  road  is  short  and  straight,  Leading  up    to    Zi  -  on'i 


as  wait,  Joy  -  ful,  joy-ful  ev  -  er-  more^    Joy-ful  ev  -  er 
-e-     -0-    -a-    -a-  -a-  -^^  ^ 


2(1 


N    N  N 


1^^ 


12— ^=ir? 

See 


gate.  There  our  loved  ones  for  us  wait,  Joy  -  ful,  joy-ful  ev  -  er- more>    Joy-ful  ev- er  more. 
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ist  Semi-  Chorus.  — Tiio'  vre  nere  must  bear  tlie  cross, 

Chorus. — Joyful,  joyful,  joyful; 
[st. — Couming  earthly  gala  as  loss, 
CAorziS.— Joyful  evermore. 
Wheu  we  lay  life's  burden  down, 
Choncs.-^iojM,  joyful,  joyful ; 
Id. — We  shall  take  the  promised  crown, 
Chorus. — 'Jsyful  evermore. 

Iiefrain.—=-0,  the  road  is  short,  <fea 


Is^. — Xow  we  look  to  Christ  for  al^, 

Chorus. — Joyful,  joyful,  joyful ; 
Is^.— None  in  vain  to  Him  have  prayed, 

C%o*'MS.^Joyful  evermore. 
3c?. — ^Let  us  place  our  trust  in  Him, 

Chorus. — 'Joyful,  joyful,  joyful; 
2d'— Never  let  our  faith  grow  dim, 

Chorus. — Joyful  evermore. 
.Refrain, — »0,  the  road  is  short,  <fe<J* 


20— Two  to  each  measure, 


Thko.  Seward, 


1.  Mansions  arc  prepared  u-bove.  J37  the  gracious  God  of  love ;  Ma-ny  will  those  mansions  see— Is  there  one  prepared  forme? 

2.  CrowDi  that  dazzle  liniuan  eye.  Wait  for  those  wiio  reach  the  sky;"Many  will  those  bright  crowns  be---Is  tliei  e  one,  &c. 


Is  there  one  for  me 


Is  there  one  for 
4».  -^e. 


me? 


Die? 


Rooes  of  spotless  white  are  given. 
By  the  glorious  King  of  Heaven; 
All  can  have  them,  they  are  free,— 
Ib  there  one  prepared  for  me  ? 
Is  there  one  for  me  ?  <fec, 


Many  will  those'mansions  see— Is  there  one  prepared  for 
.(«.  .^B-        .m  •   -a-        -«»-  '-^  ^-  • 

■  ■  rzrt=^-pz:rt=rFt:--[::z 
::Ft»=z^=^==65-F»r:zzr?i; 
-\-^--\ — 

Harps  of  solemn  sound  above, 
Swell  loud  praises  to  His  love; 
Oh  1  how  sweet  their  sounds  will  be,— 
Is  there  one  prepared  for  me  ? 
Is  there  one  for  m>c  ?  A  a 


90  "^oivcXvvvx^  Ow\ 

T^erds  by  Rcj.  R.  Lowry.       SUNDAY  SCHOOL  BATTLE  SONO-.    Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Marching  on  !  marching  on  !  glad  as  birds  on  the  wing,  Come  the  bright  ranks  of  soldiers  from  m^ar  and  from  far  : 


Hapny  hearts,  full  of  son<r,  'neath  onr  banners  "we  bring,  "We  are  sol  -  diers  of  Zi  -  on  prepared  for  the  war. 


Marching  on  !  marching  on  !  marching  on  1 


Sound  the  bat  -  tie  •  cry  I  Sound  the  bat-  tie  -  cry !  Marchin 


on  t 


Marching  on 


marching  on ! 


oh!  marching  on!  marching  on !  marching  on!  Shont  the  vie  -  to- ry,    the  vie  -  to- ry,    the  vie 


to  -  lyl 


9T 


2. 

'?re«8mg  on  1  pressing  on !  to  the  din  of  the  fray, 
With  the  firm  tread  of  faith  to  the  battle  we  go ; 

Mid  the  cheering  of  angels,  our  ranks  march  away, 
With  our  flags  pointing  ever  right  on  tow'rds  the  foe 
Marchinor  on,  <fec. 


Fighting  on  I  fighting  on  1  in  the  midst  of  the  strife, 
At  the  call  of  our  Captain,  we  draw  ev'ry  sword ; 


"We  are  battling  for  God,  we  are  struggling  for  life, 
Let  us  strike  ev'ry  rebel  that  fights  'gainst  the  Lord, 
Marching  on,  &c. 

4. 

Singing  on  1  singing  on !  from  the  battle  we  come, 
Ev'ry  flag  bears  a  wreath,  ev'ry  soldier  renown  ; 

Heav'nly  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  us  home, 
And  the  Saviour  will  give  us  a  robe  and  a  crown. 
Marching:  on,  <fec. 


10— TTiree  to  each  measure.  , 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins;  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Chorus.  I  now  believe,  I  do  believe,  That  Jesus  died  for  me  ;  That  on  the  cross  he  shed  his  blood,  From  sin  to  sot  me  free. 


2.  The  dying  chief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountam  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vde  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
Cho. — I  now  believe,  I  do  believe,  &c 
8*  Thou  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  loss  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sm  no  more, 

X  now  believe,  I  do  believe  dro. 


r-1 — "  ^r—t—t — r 

4.  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  woimds  supply, 
Redeemmg  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

I  now  believe,  I  do  believe,  &c. 

5.  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save ; 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongu* 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

I  now  believe,  I  do  believe,  <&o. 
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JVordi  tvritten  for  this  work. 
''i—One  to  eachf. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


' '  ^  I    ;     ^   ^_  CHOIR TJ^.   er^ii.        ,  .  


Girls. We  are  hound  for  the  land  of  proTnise,'Wh«  will  join  onr  happy  throng?  )  [sunny  land  forever; 

Boys.  "We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  promise,  And  our  march  will  not  be  lon^.  f  "Wo  shnU  moot,  110  moi  c  to  sever,  In  that 


-i  ti-t^- 


■^-1  1— 


-f—t — 1 — r 


1 — r-r 


— I        I        r-fi^  IS'— 


11^ 


Pi: 


"We  arc  bound  for  the  land  of  promise, 


Come  and  join  our  happy  throng 
^.j£>.  .,(^.      ^  r  INI 


"We  arc  bound  for  the  land  of  promise. 


Come  and  julu.  our  happy  throng;? 


-'JP— tJ5  SS- 


2.  Far  awaj  in  tlae  fields  of  glory 
Saiats  and  angels  sweetly  sing, 
Far  away  in  tlia  fields  of  glory 
Nov/  their  liallelujalis  ring. — Clio. 


4^.  .fS2.  .(&  .p.  .(G. . 


■I — r- 


-I— --r 


8.  "When  our  hearts  are  oppressed  and  "Weary, 
J esns  bids  us  -watch  and  pray ; 

1.  "We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 

Homeward  bound  we  sweetly  glide ; 
"We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 

C%o.— -All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over. 
Then  well  anchor  in  the  harbor. 


When  our  hearts  are  oppressed  and  weary, 
He  will  cheer  us  on  our  waj^ — Cho. 

Onward,  then,  to  the  land  of  promise. 

Stay  not  in  the  yale  below ; 
Onward  haste  to  the  land  of  premise, 
Where  the  streams  of  pleasure  flow.—- 


We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 

Millions  now  are  snfely  landed 

Over  on  the  golden  shore; 
Milhons  more  are  on  their  journey. 

Yet  there's  room  frr  mi^'i-'^ns  more.— C%<& 
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3,  Spread  your  sails,  while  heavenly  breezes 

Grcntly  -waift  our  vessel  on  ; 
All  on  board  are  sweetly  singing-^ 
Free  salvation  is  the  song.'—-Ch(h 


4.  "When  we  all  are  uafely  anchored, 
We  will  shout — our  trials  o'er : 
"We  will  walk  about  the  city, 

And  we'll  sing  for  evermort — Ck<\ 


The  folio-win?  hymn,  by  the  Ekv.  E.  P.  Hammond,  was  first  sung  at  a  large  Union  Meeting  of  Children  end  Youth.  In 
^jchcstor,  N.  Y.,  October  4th,  1SC3.  As  a  response  to  that  beautiful  hymn,""  Jesus  paid  it  all,"  on  page  12,  it  will  be  found 
ery  useful ;  for  who  that  is  truly  converted,  does  not  wish  to  bo  "  doing  something  "  for  Jesus  ? 


1.  I  have  cast  nly  "  doing down, 

Yes,  down  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Now  I  stand  in  Him  alonej 
All  glorious  and  complete. 
Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  to  Him  I  owe ; 
Something  either  great  or  small, 
From  love  to  Him  I'll  do 

2.  "iTow  to  Jesus'  work  I'll  clingj 

Alone  by  simple  faith ; 
Doing  was  a  "  deadly  "  thing, 
It  would  have  been  my  deatK 
Jesus  paid  it  all,  etc. 

^  Legal  works  I've  given  o'er, 
My  Jesus  is  my  all ; 
Sins  that  tasted  sweet  before 
Upon  my  senses  pall. 
Jeeus  paid  it  all,  <bc^ 


4>  J esus  once  in  anguish  bled 
Upon  the  cruel  tree  ; 
There  He  bowed  His  sacred  head^ 

And  PufTc7-ed  all  for  me. 
Jesus  paid  it  all,  <fec. 

6.  Twas  my  sins  that  nailed  Hira  there, 
My  sins  that  shed  His  blood, 
Mine  that  pierced  His  bleeding  side, 
The  blessed  Son  of  God. 
Jesus  paid  it  all,  <fee. 

6.  All  my  life  shall  now  be  given 
To  Christ,  my  risen  Lord  ; 
Learning  all  the  way  to  Heaven, 
My  duty  in  His  Word. 
Jesus  paid  it  all, 

All  to  Him  I  owe ; 
Something  either  great  or  sma"', 
From  love  to  Him  I'll  do. 


!00  M.V  ^vi^  iktixt^.'' 

GUACJ;  AKE      sAirt:t)i  asd  that  Not  of  youkseIves  i  it  la  tnt,  gift  o**  go»/ 
Sl-^Two  to  each  measure,       TVords  lyritten  for  this  'Work. 


1.  O,  if  my  soul  ia  saved  from  death/TvYill  be  by  grace-«all  by  grace;  Let  praise  employ  my  latest  breath^Fraise  praise,  for  grac 


!<•                                       .  , 

My  strength  iu  weakness,  hope  in  fear. 

My  refage  when  the  storm  is  near, 

^^^^  ^j%=^-^=g=g=gg|| 


■e--i'--f- 


2.  If  Jesus  cleanse  me  iram  my  sin, 
•Twill  be  by  grace,  all  by  grace ; 

If  now  1  feel  a  peace  within, 
'Tis  all  by  grace. 

Be  this  my  shield  against  despaiir, 

M^yjoy  in  every  pain  I  bear; 

Be  this  the  burden  of  my  prayer^ 
O  for  graccj  for  saviog  grace  I 


A  livisg  light  my  way  to  cheer ;  O  for  grace,  foi*  saving  gi  ac 


We're  trav'llnj 


.  If  rescued  from  the  teu7pter's  hand, 
'Twill  be  by  grace,  all  by  grace ; 

If  on  the  Christian's  Rock  I  stand, 
'Tis  all  by  grace. 

Not  of  myself,  no  work  of  mine 

Can  light  the  spark  of  love  divine; 

No,  Saviour,  no,  the  gift  is  thine, 
O  for  grace,  for  saving  grace  I 

"Tov^  t^o'^. 


4.  If  on  the  wings  of  faith  I  soar, 
'Twill  be  by  grace,  all  by  grace  \ 
Where  sin  and  death  are  felt  no  mor 

'Tis  all  by  graca^ 
O  wheR  my  captive  soul  is  free, 
When  life  eternal  opes  for  me, 
That  glorious  theme  my  song  shall  1 
Saved  by  gracC}.  yes,  saved  by  grac 


ho'me  to  heav'n  above, Will  you  go?  will  yon  go  ?  >  Millions  have  reach'd     Arsointed  kings  and  priests  tf 
"(  'lo  siniitiie  saviour's  dyin.ir  love.  Will  you  go?  will  you  go?       f  that  blest  abode,  G 

D.  0.  And  millions  now  are  on  the  road.  Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ?         ^  ^ 


WAV  "\ow  q;o'\  CiowcXw^eA,, 
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2l  We're  going  to  see  the  bleeding  Lanab, 

Will  yon  go?  will  yon  go  ? 
In  rapturous  strains  to  praise  his  name, 

Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go? 
The  crown  of  life  we  there  sliall  wear. 
The  conqueror's  palms  our  hands  shall  bear, 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  we'll  share; 

Will  yon  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

Come.  ^\vow  ^oww\ 

18 — Three  to  each  meamre. 


3.  Te  weary,  heavy-laden,  come. 
Will  you  go?  will  you  go? 
In  the  blest  house  there  still  is  room, 

Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 
The  Lord  is  waiting  to  receive. 
If  thou  wilt  on  him  now  believe, 
He'll  give  thy  troubled  conscience  ease, 
Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

Arranged for  this  ivorky  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
CHORUS. 

]_,_^ — ,  ^ — N— fi-- — 


^  S  Come,  thou  Fount  of  ev  -  ery  bless-ing.  Tune  our  hearts  to  grateful  lays  ; 
\  Streams  of  mer  -  cy,    nev -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of    loud-est  praise. 


_  ^ — h  N  -. 

^ — 1 

1^ 

>           ^  > 

1      1  1 

love  Je 


do  love  Je  -  sus,  he's  my  Sav 

^  ^-r-» — > — m—m—^m- 


sus  smiles,  and  loves  me  too. 


2.  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptur'd  saints  above ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 

While  I  sing  redeeming  love. — Chorus. 

3.  Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 


He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. — Chorus. 

Prone  to  wander, — Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prove  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart — 0,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. —  Chorus, 


1.  Go  to  thy  rest  in  ]ieace, 

2,  Go   to  thy  i)eacet'ul  rest. 


   /T\ 


AnA  soft  be  thy  re  -  pose  ;  Thy  toils  are  o'er,  tliy  troubles  cease,  From  earthly  cares  ia 
I'or  thee  we  need  not  weep,  Siiice  thou  art  now  among  the  blest.  No  more  by  sin  and 


sweet  release.Thine  eyelids  pently  close,  Thine  eyelids  gently  close, 
sorrow  pressed,  But  hush'd  in  quiet  sleep,  Bui  hush'din  quiet  sleep. 


gently  close 
hush'd  in  sleep, 

Andante.  §)C\\oVaV,  & 

1.  Sister.thou  wast  mild  and  lovely.Gentb-i  ns  the  siininuT  I'veeze;  Pleasantas  the  air  of  ev 
;2.  Peaceful  bo  thy  silent  slumber,  Peaceful  ia  the  grave  so  low;  Thou  no  more  wilt  joii>-  oi 


Go  to  thy  rest,  and  whil 

Thy  absence  we  deplore. 
One  thought  our  sorrow  shall  begtiile--^ 
For  soon  with  a  celestial  smile, 
"We  meet  to  part  no  more, 
"We  meet  to  part  no  more. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


r  I'veeze;  Pleasant  as  the  air  of  erening,When  it  floats  among  the  tree 
low;  Thou  no  more  wilt  joii>-  our  number,  Thou  no  uiore  our  songs 

Shalt  knov 


1  ^ 


,  tr  .  _i_  !  L_;^]  1  t*y  U's — £3^, 


I  I 


3.  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us, 
Here  t  ly  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
But  'tis  God  that  hast  bereft  us ; 
ile  cau  still  our  sorrow  heaL 


4.  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled  ; 
Then,  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee> 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  sheA 


Snch  testimony  as  tlio  followine,  li.as  induced  the  reprint  of  this  benutiful  hymn  : 

"ThankyouforsinginirtiiathyTnn,  'Evrx  Mk,'  for  it  was  tliesinirinii:  of  that  hymn  that  has  saved  me.         *  * 
*  *  *    '      *  \V hen  they  all  sung  th()se  btaiitifiil  w()r(ls,  ' Let  some  droppings  lisbt  on  MK.  jind  Blessing 

others,  O  bless  me.  Even  iiie,'  it  seemed  to  reach  my  very  soiil.  I  thoiiglit  Jt'sus  can  accept  'mo.  ICv^n  mi:.'  and  it  l)r0iigiit 
ine  to  his  feet,  and  I  fi-el  my  burden  of  sin  removed.  Jesus  has  accepted  mk,  evkn  me.  Can  you  womlor  tliat  I  iove  those 
words,  or  love  to  hear  tliem  sung  ?  Ah!  may  I  too  sing  them,  Avhen  ile  shall  take  me  before  his  throne  at  tne  hist,  an4 
accept  EVKN  iiE.       Yours  truly,  A  Convert." 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
From  "TiiE  Golden  Siiowru."  hy  pcrvii.'^sion, 
'^j,    i  ,  J— j— !— 4-r-'— I   J      I  '  =   L 


Loid.  I  ];e:ir  of  show' rs  of  blessing's.  Thou  art  scatterin 
/  Sliowers  the  t  hirsty  land  refreshing ;  Let  some  i!roii[)ings  fall  on  me 
j    Pass  :iie  not.  O  God,  my  Fatlier,  Sinful  though  my  heart  jnay  be  ; 
(    Thou  mighfst  leave  me,  but  the  rather  Let  thy  niercy  fall  on  me. 


Mi 


r-ti 


8.  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour 
Let  me  live  and  cling  to  tliee: 
Fain  Tin  longing  for  thy  favor; 
"Whilst  thitu'rt  calling,  call  for  me — 
Even  me. 
4.  Pa.«s  me  not.  0  mighty  Spirit, 

'I'hou  canst  make  tlie  blind  to  see: 
Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me — 
Even  me. 


1 — r 


full  and  free;  ) 

f  Even  me,  Even  me,  Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

[Even  me.  Even  me,  Let  some  droppings^fall  onjne. 
a^  I        ^  -tat 


Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  chan^'eless  : 

Blood  of  Christ  so  rich  and  free  ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  rich  and  boundless. 

Magnify  it  all  in  me, — 
Even  me. 
Pas.s  me  not,  thy  lost  one  bringin::; 

Bind  my  heart.  O  Lord,  to  tiiee ; 
"Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 

Blessing  others,  O,  bless  me, — 
"  Even  me. 


Tune, — Coronation. 


1.  All  hail !  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Brinir  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  iiim  Lord  of  all. 
S.  Ye  chosen  .sped  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  r;insom"d  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him.  who  sivi-s  y<n\  hv  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 

And  crown  liim  Lord  of  all. 
O  that  with  yonder  .sacred  tlirongf 

We  at  his  A-et  may  fall  ; 
"We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all,  duncau. 


T5UET 


"Seaxx^Lv^w-V  "Lawdi       T3Le§.\.      Music  By  r.  Lowry. 

,      ^    ,      CHORUS.  DUET. 


I        Is*    I  IfO    U«  -  --^^-^  1        ^  f 

1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  for   ev  -  er  bright,— Beauti  -  ful  land   of     rest,       No  win  -  ter  there,  nor  chill  of  night,— 


Beau-  ti  -  ful  land     of     'restf'        The  drip  -  ping  cloud    is   chased  a  -  -way.   The  sun  breaks  fbrth  in 


Beaa-ti  -  ful  land,  Beauti  -  ful  land  of 


Beanti  -  ful  land,  Beauti-  ful  land. 


Beauti  -  ful  land  of  rest. 


b<'  1^ 

Jerusalem,  for  ever  free, — 

Beautiful  land  of  rest! 
The  soul  s  sweet  home  of  Liberty, — 

Beautiful  land  of  rest! 
The  gyves  of  sin,  the  chains  of  woe. 
The  ransomed  there  will  never  know. 
Jerusalem.  &c 


.  Jerusalem,  for  ever  dear, — 

Beautiful  land  of  rest  1 
Thy  pearly  gates  almost  appear,— 

Beautiful  lami  uf  rest! 
And  when  we  treatl  thy  lovely  shore, 
We'll  sing  the  song  we've  sung  before,— 
Jerusalem. 


m 


The  Lord  is  my  Shepheed,  I  shall  not  want.   He  makkth  me  to  lie  pc^n  in  qrkbn  pastubi!S  ;  he  leadkth  mb 

BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS." 

21— Four  to  each  measure. 


1.  He  lead  -  eth  me !  0,  blessed  thought,  O,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught,  AVhate'er  I  do,  where- 
2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom,  By  waters  still,  o'er 

J: 


e'er  I  be.  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me ! 
troubled  sea —  Still  'tis  his  hand  that  lead-eth  me ! 
\    ^    ^    fit-  -m- 


He  lead  -  eth  me !  He  lead  -  eth  me !  By- 
He  lead  -  eth  me  1  He  lead  -  eth  me  1  <fec. 


r7\ 

 1 

1  ^ 

his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me  ;  His  faithful  follower  I  would  be,  For  by  his   hand  he  leadeth  me. 


-I — r- 


i 


— 

—  r 


Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  noi-  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me,  <fec. 


And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me.  &c. 


m  Wo'-di  by  Kate  Cameron. 
8 — One  to  each  measure. 


-1  \  

\   ...  ^  .1 

^  J    4  1  _4- 

U  11. 

1  j 

^'  \  And 

— '  m  9 — 

 0  «  B»  

light  will  cast  no 
there  the  sound  oi 

P. 

—  _ — ^ —   — ^  ^_ 

:g=i-       Pi  g-^r|Z[ 

aha  -  dow  Up-on   the  moruiag 
weeping  Shall  never-more  be  h 
^     ^.    A  ^    J     ^  ^ 

—   m  — 1              &  m 

and,  The  dark  clouds  ne'er  w 
eard :  With  sorrow  and  with 

 ^   ,^  »  ■ 

— H — »- 

ill  gather  A 
sigh-ing  Oui 

-p-     A  ^ 

■   h   '-- 

1  r 

— Lj  ^  \  \ — 1 

btz  \  1 

CHORUS. 


bove  the  golden  s 
hearts  no  more  be  s 
1 

.rand;  ) 
birred.  [  The 

1 

g  g  ^— JglSz 

morning  land,  the  i 

1 

r^:— ^ — :«  ^: — 

norning  land,  How 

^  blessed  'twill  be 

*=§«-^ 

there  to  stand,  And 

f-  -r  J 

^     Ml  ^ 

— 19     |g»  fe* 

1       1*  - 

—  -l-i  .  i  ^^<^~.  .—^ 

greet  the  glance,  anc 

clasp  the  hand  Of 
^   jm-   -m-  -m- 

:hose  who've  gone 
1 

^      f  rP- 

— g^-^  a?)  ^  ^ — ^ 

oefore,  Of  those  who've  gone-  before,  Gone  t 

I 

0 

LL  j_  J 

1 

— ^  — P  

f-i — ^ 

J  1  i 

 ^— 

=i=i- 

fr^m 

heaven  s  slim-ing 

jhore,  To  the  n 

N  ^ 

— 
lorning  land 

,  To  the 

morning  land,Where  we  shall  part  no  e 
^.    ^    JE-    je.             1      ""l  1 

la.       1         !»             ^  I*  

lore. 

L-.fr.      .  . 

I  ^  ' 

 19  B9— 

i  L^!_^l  .  L_ 

1  
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"Wo  raourn  earth's  faded  blossoms, 

But  there  bright  flowers  will  bloom, 
Beyond  the  grave's  cold  portal, 

Beyoud  the  silent  tomb. 
Tairer  than  early  Eden, 

Fairer  than  aught  belo-w, 
Will  be  that  land  of  morning, 

The  home  to  which  we  go. 
Cho, — The  morning  land,  &c 


3.  Our  days  are  swiftly  gliding, 

Fraught  with  both  good  and  ill; 
But  though  life's  draught  seems  bitter, 

We'll  trust  the  Giver  still. 
By  faith  we  will  look  forward, 

Till  joyfully  we  stand 
Beside  the  loved  and  loving, 
In  God's  own  morning  land- 
Cho. — The  morning  land,  <fec. 


10— ^''«r  to  each  measure. 


1.  This  is  not  iny  place  of  restincr.  Mine's  n,  city  ret  to  come ;  Onward  to  it    I   am  hastin?.  On  to  my  e  -  ternal  homo, 

2.  In  it      is  lijilit  and  glory,  O  er  it  s. lines  a  nightless  day  ;  Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story — All  the  cuise  has  passed  away. 


US 


I    I  III 

CHORUS. 


 u  f*— |- 

Nev-cr-more,  Nevennoro,  Nov-  ermore 


i 


or  weary,  Nev-  ermore,  Nev-ermore,  Ne 
  -    -  ' 


ermore  to  sin  a-cain. 


3.  Hiere  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us 
By  the  streams  of  life  along. 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feed  lis, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 
U'evermorc. 


> — 


4.  Soon  we  pass  this  dreary  desert, 
Soon  we  bid  f;irewell  to  pain, 
H'cvermore  be  sad  or  weary, 
Kovcrmore  to  sin  agaLo. 
Nevermore.  (i;c. 


168 


23— Three  to  each  meamre. 


1.  Hark !  what  mean 

^  _^  J  . 


those  ho  -  ly   voi-  ces,  Sweetly  sound 

ft  -r   ^  '  - 


ing  thro' the  skies?  Lo!  th 'angel 


ic  host  re- 


Hark !  what  mean  those  holy  voi-ces, 


Sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  skies  ? 


Lo !  th'angel-ic  host  re- 


joi  -  ces ;  Heavenly   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  rise, 


Hear  them  tell 
jt  A^ 


the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Hear  them 


Hear  them  tell 


chant 


their  hymns  of  joy,    "Glo-ry  in 


the   highest— glo  -  ry !    Glo  -  ry   be    to  God  most  high  T 
«  .^B.  .0L        :^     I  _ 


Hear  them  chant 


FOR  CHRISTMAS  OH  OTHER  FESTIVALS. 


2.  Peace  on  earth — good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  fonnd  ; 
"  Soul's  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven,*' 

Loud  onr  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born,  the  creat  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing! 
O,  receive  whom  God  appointed, 

l''or  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 


Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy: 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him. 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 
Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 
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«  And  He  aeose,  and  kebukkd  the  wind,  ajtd  said  tjwto  the  sea,  peace,  be  btill."— J/ari;  Iv, 
Wordi  by  Kate  Cameron. 
Ig —  Two  to  each  measure. 


1.  Je-  sus  IS 

2.  Je-8us  is 

3.  Je-sus  is 


our  Pi-lot, —    No  one  else  can  guide  Our  frail  bark  in  safety,  O'er  life's  stormy  tide', 
our  Pi-lot, —  Leaning  on  His  arm,  Wc  are  safe  from  danger,  Safe  from  fear  and  harm, 
our  Pi-lot, — Well  he  knows  the  way,  From  these  earthly  shadows.  To  the  realms  of  day. 


When  the  waves  of  trouble  Baf-  fle  hu-man  skill,    He  can  always  calm  them  With  His  "  Peace,  be  still !" 
In  His  strong  protection    Letusey-er    rest;    Refuge  from  all  sorrow  On  His  faith- ful  breast. 
He  can  find  that  harbor.  Others  seek  in    vain,  Where  as  Lord  of  glo-ry,  Ev-er-n^ore  He'll  reign. 


FULL  CHORUS. 


 —  ts._j  .  s-r-^  1  r-^  k^-I^  K  KT~i^J— r-f^J— IT 


Je  -  sus  is  our  Pi-  lot — Guided  by  his  hand,  We  shall  reach  the  Haven,  On  the  gold-en  strand. 


1     1    1  ■  1 

m-  -1 

1  \\.   (  .^..tl- 

The  following  Interesting  incident  has  given  rise  to  the  beautiful  song,  "A  Light  in  the  TTindow." 

5l  hoy,  at  tlie  nge  of  twelve  years,  worked  out  by  the  day  to  support  a  widowed  inotVer,  eai  rying  home  his  earnings  al 
mgBt.  "One  night,"  he  says,  "it  beinii  very  dark  and  muddy,  and  having  three  miles  to  travel,  and  a  heavy  bundle  to  carry, 
I  did  not  reach  home  until  late:  my  jnother,  feeble  and  weary,  had  retired,  but  she  quickly  arouse.l  when  she  heard  my 
voice,  and  soon  met  me  at  the  door,'with  a  warm  kiss,  and  warmer  tears,  and  a  'God  bless  you,  my  dear  boy.'  As  she  re- 
ceived my  bundle,  she  exclaimed,  'After  this,  my  son,  I'll  set  a  light  in  the  window  for  you  and,  true  to  her  word,  the 
bright  light  in  the  window  appeared,  and  O,  hosv  it  cheered  my  heart  ever  after. for  years.  Health  failing  me,  I  left  home, 
Caft'er  my  brothers  could  help  mother^  and  went  to  sea.  Vfhen  three  years  from  home,  find  on  the  Pacific  Ocean,  my  mother 
died  ;  but  just  before  she  expii'ed,  she  said  to  those  around  her,  'O  give  Edward  my  dying  blessing,  for  he  has  b€on  a  good 
boy.   Tell  "him  I  have  gone  to  Heavea,  and  1  will  set  a  light  in  the  window  for  him." 


SOLO,  or  a  few  voices. 


Wm.  B.  Bradburv. 


1,  There's  a  light  in  the  "window  for  thee,    brother,  There's  a  light  in  the  'windo-w  for  thee  ; 

2.  There's  a  crown,  and  a  robe,  and  a  palm,  brother,  "When  from  toil  and  from  eare  you  are  free ; 


=3^ 


m 


1^ 


A  dear  one  has  moved  to  the  mansions  a  -bove,  There's  a  lipjht  in 
The  Saviour  has  gono    to  prepare  you  a  home.  With  a  light  in 

-I—, — u 


the 
the 


■win-dow  for 
win-dow  for 


thee 
thee. 





CHORUS. 


T- 


 1  1  


111 


A     mansion    in     heaven  -we 


see. 


And  a    light  in    the  win-dow  for  thee. 


»        «  - 

0- 

0- 

f  -* 

1 — 1 

•  1 

• 

^     3!?:  q 

^  : 

^= 

i  ' 

A  man-sioa 
J      J  I 


15  5==5  «p_ngi^_j 

in    hea  -  ven  we  see, 


And 


a   lisjht  in 


the 


"wm-dow 


for 


th^. 


=1 


3.  0  watch,  and  be  faithful,  and  pray,  brother, 
All  your  journey  o'er  life's  troubled  sea, 
Tho'  alHictions  assail  you,  and  storms  beat  severe, 
There's  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 
A  mansion  in  heaven  we  see,  etc. 

ANSWER  TO  "A  LIGHT 

0,  the  moonlight  is  dreary  and  cold,  mother, 

As  it  looks  in  the  eye  of  the  sea; 
The  waves  are  asleep  in  the  arms  of  the  deep, 

And  ray  spirit  is  pining  for  thee. 
Chorus. — Thou  art  gone,  and  I  soon  shall  be  there, 
In  thy  crown  of  rejoicing  to  share ; 
I  liear  thy  soft  wh'sper  again, 
And  thy  "  light  in  the  window"  I  sec. 

.2. 1  atn  far  from  the  home  of  my  youth,  mother, 
I'm  alone  on  the  wide-rolling  sea; 


Then  on,  perseveringly  on,  brother, 
Till  from  conflict  and  suffering  fi  ee  ; 

Bright  angels  now  beckon  you  over  the  stream. 
There's  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 
A  mansion  in  heaven  we  see,  &c. 

m  THE  WINDOW." 

I  cannot  forget  thy  sweet  lessons  of  truth. 
Oh,  ray  spirit  is  pining  for  thee. — Chorus. 

,  I  remember  the  spot  where  I  played,  mother, 
When  a  child,  in  ray  innocent  glee ; 
The  church  where  it  stood  at  the  end  of  the  glade^ 
And  the  prayer  that  I  lisped  at  thy  knee. —  Cho. 

.  I  am  watchworn  and  wearv  to-night,  mother, 
In  my  bark  on  the  wide-rolling  sea  ; 
I  know  there's  a  rest  in  the  heaven  above, 
Oh,  my  spirit  is  pining  for  thee. —  Chorus. 


"come  OVKB  into  MACEDONIA  AND  HELP  US." — Acts  16:  9. 

lO —  TJiree  to  each  measure.  ,       ^  ■ 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^  j  There's  a  crv  from  Mace-do-nia — Come  and  help  us;  The  light  of  the  gos-  pel  bring,  O  come !  Let  us 
'  I  O    ye  heralds  of  the  cross  be  up  and  do  -  ing  Re-mem-ber  the  great  command,  Away !  Go  ye 


End. 


CHORUS. 


ii 


V    ^     '  \ 

hear  the  joy  -  ful  ti-dings  of   sal  -  va  -  tion,  We  thirct  for    the  liv  -  ing  spring.  ) 

forth  and  preach  the  word  to  ev  -  'ry  crea  •  ture.  Proclaim    it     in  ev  -  'ry    land,   f  They  shall 


gathcrfromtheEastjThey  shall  gather  from  the  West,  With  the  pa  •  tri-archs  of    old,     And  the 


I**    1^   ^  'J 


^   1 

^     ,         (k.              1                 D.  C  in  full  Chorum. 

^ — ^-H — — 1  ■  -T— ~~i — =^  1   i  w 

D.  a 


•  Music  from  Bradbury's  new  rallying:  song,  "  A  Sound  among  the  Forest  Trees,"  just  published  at  425  Broome  St,  on© 
block  east  of  Broadway  and  for  sale  at  Music  stores  generally.   


(-4 
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0  hoTV  beautiful  their  feet  upon  the  mountains 
The  tidings  of  peace  "who  bring,  WTio  bring 
To  the  nations  of  the  earth  who  sit  in  darkness, 
And  tell  them  of  Zion's  king ; 
Then  ye  heralds  of  the  eross  be  up  and  doing, 
Go  work  in  your  master's  field,  Away ! 
Sound  the  trumpet,  sound  the  trumpet  of  sal- 
vation, 

The  Lord  is  your  strength  and  shield. 
Let  the  distant  isles  be  glad, 
Let  them  hail  the  Saviour's  birth. 
And  the  news  of  pardon  free. 
Till  the  knowledge  of  the  truth 
Shall  extend  to  all  the  earth. 
As  the  waters  o'er  the  sea. 

There's  a  cry  from  Macedonia,  <feo. 


*  fFords  'written  for  this  ivorii 


Ye  have  listed  in  the  army  of  the  faithful 

Like  heroes  the  battle  fight,  Away ! 

There  are  foes  on  every  hand  that  will  assail  you, 

Then  gird  on  your  armour  bright ; 

With  the  banner  of  the  cross  unfurled  before  you, 

The  sword  of  the  spirit  wield,  Away ! 

Ye  shall  conquer  through  his  mercy  who  hath 

loved  you, 
The  Lord  is  your  strength  and  shield. 
Ye  are  marching  to  the  land 
Where  the  saints  in  glory  stand, 
And  the  just  for  joy  shall  sing, 
Ye  by  faith  may  bring  it  nigh ; 
Ye  shall  reach  it  bye  and  bye, 
And  your  shouts  of  triumph  ring. 

There's  a  cry  from  Macedonia,  &a 


We've  joined  the  glorious  Army, 

Who  march  to  Zion's  Hill, 
And  our  Saviour  is  oar  Captain, 

And  he'll  protect  us  still. 
And  tlio'  the  conflict  raties, 

We  know  'twill  soon  be  passed, 
For  every  soldier  of  the  cross 

There's  victory  at  last. 
C!iO.  For  there's  victory  at  last,  yea, 

There's  victory  at  last. 
We'll  shout  and'sini^  to  God  our  King, 

And  praise  him  lor  the  past. 
O  we'll  praise  liim  for  the  past,  yes, 

We'll  praise  him  for  the  past.  [lost. 
For  there's  victory,  victory,  victory  at 


Our  foe,  the  cruel  tempter, 

The  world  our  battle-field. 
While  the  Bible  is  our  weapon, 

And  God  our  strength  and  shield, 
Press  onward,  j;allant  heroes, 

The  war  will  soon  be  passed. 
Then  to  every  soldier  of  the  cross 

There's  victory  at  last. 
CJm.  For  there's  victory  at  last,  &c. 


Our  troops  are  bold  and  fearless, 
And  tho'  our  inarch  be  long. 

O'er  crasgy  rock  and  mountain, 
We  bing'our  battle-song. 

For  Music  Soo  pago  12a 


Hosanna  in  tl?e  highest, 
Our  toil  will  soon  be  passed 

Then  to  every  soldier  of  the  Cross 
There's  victory  at  last. 

Clio.  For  there's  victory  at  last,  «bo. 


O  joyful,  joyful  tidings. 

Let  every  tear  be  dry, 
Fo--  v/or  army  is  advancing, 

The  promised  land  is  nigh. 
And  wlien  the  war  is  over, 

And  every  danger  pjissed,  [theTQ. 
Then  we'll  sine  wltli  all  the  ransomed 

Of  victory  at^hist,  &a 


iU 


**  CONSIDEB  THE  LILIES  OF  THE  FIELD,  HOW  THEY  GHOW.'" — Matt,  6,  28 — 80, 

Woras  by  Rev.  J.  A.  Collier,  Kingston^  N.  Y. 


1.  Hark,  the  lilies  whisper  Tenderly  and  low,    "  lu  our  grace  and  beauty  See  how  fair  we  grow;"  Thus  our  heavenly  Father 


'Cares  for  all  bc-low.  The  lilies  of  the  field,  The 


autlful  lilies  of  the  field.  Your  Father  cares  for  them, 

And  shall  he  not  care  for  you. 


SL  Hark,  the  roses  speaking, 

Telling  all  abroad 
Their  sweet,  wondrous  story, 

Of  the  love  of  God, 
In  the  Eose  of  Sharon, 

Jesus  Christ  the  Loill, 
The  roses  how  they  bloom ! 
The  beautiful  ros^s,  how  they  hloom ! 
Tour  Father  cares  for  thetii, 
A-Jid  shall  he  not  care  for  you  ? 


3.  Buttercups  and  daisies, 

And  the  violets  sweet. 
Flowers  of  field  and  garden — 

All  their  voices  meet ; 
And  their  Maker's  praises 

To  our  souls  repeat. 
They  sing  their  Maker's  praise, 
The  beautiful  flowers,  how  they  sing  I 
Your  Father  cares  for  them, 
And  shall  Ue  not  care  for  you? 


4.  Let  us,  then,  be  trustful, 
Doubting  not,  although 

Much  of  toil  and  trouble 
Be  our  lot  below. 

Think  upon  the  lilies. 
Bee  how  fair  tiiey  grow. 

The  lilies  of  the  field'. 

The  beautiful  lilies  of  the  field; 

Your  Fatlier  cares  for  tHiem, 

And  shall  He  not  care  lor  you  ? 


End. 


Dat 


1.  Jesus  to  thy  dear  arms  I  fiee,  I  have  no  other  help  but  thee;  For  thou  dost  sulferme  to  come,  O  take  a  little  wand' rer  home, 


mi 


a?— [-a?—  ^— '.tfs— !(3>— hi — 


,      I  V»    t>>      \        i*"  'tf* 

D.  S.  0  take  a  Utile  wand'rer  homo. 


-I  b—tj-— fer— i,  — 


i 
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2.  JesTis,  I'll  try  my  cross  to  boar, 
I'll  follow  tlK'e  and  nover  I'ear; 
From  thy  dear  fold  1  would  not  roam; 
O  take  a  Utile  ^Yauderer  liomo. 

3.  Jcsns,  I  cnnnot  see  thoe  here, 

Yet  btiil  1  kiiow  tliou'rt  very  near; 


O  sny  mj'  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

Arid  1  ishall  dwell  with  thee  in  heaven. 

And  now,  dear  Jesns,  I  am  tliine, 
O  be  tlioii  ever,  over  mine. 
And  let  me.  never,  never  roam 
From  thee^  tlie  little  wanderov's  home. 


CHORUS. 


From  "The  Ciiain."  ly  permission. 


Aroiin<l  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven  Ten  thousand  children  stand,  ) 


*  t*'  r 

9 

1  '<t^ 

1 

1 

2.  I 

What  brought  them  to  that  world  above,  Both  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 


That  heaven  so  bri^'lit  and  fair. 


rA.  o-u        oil^   i'„  Ui,  t  Where  all  is  peace,  and  jov,  and  love  ? 

glory,  gloiy,  gloiy,^  alle  -lu-jah!    ^^^^  came  those  children  there 

i^^m-jx^^. — tz:-k*!-L_-Z=l:Si_^p.gp^^^^^gg      Savioiir  shed  his  blood, 

To  wash  away  our  sin  ; 


Oho. 


1.  Prostrate,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 

A  guilty  rehel  lie.i 
And  upward  to  the  inercy-seat 

Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

Crying  save  me,  save  mof 
Save  me,  biossod  Saviour t 
Crying  save  mo,  .save  me  I 
Save  me,  blessed  Saviour  I 

2.  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffio© 

To  pay  tiio  debt  I  owe, 


Behold  them  white  and  clean. — Cho. 
4. 

On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grao« 
On  earth  tlu^y  loved  Ids  name  ; 

And  now  tlier  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  sUnd  lelor;',  ihe  Lamb.— C/itJ. 


Tune,  "Children  in  Heaven." 

Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  toi  ronts  flow.— C'/w/'us. 
8.  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 
To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed— 
J^o  blood,  but  thou  hast  s,\iti\x,.-^ Chorus. 
4.  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lordl 
And  all  my  sins  forgive  ! 
JiisMce  will  well  approve  the  worn 
That  bills  the  sinticf  live. — (J/iorus. 
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FULL  CHORUS 


ANIVEKSARY  ANTHEM.  Wm. 


Bradbury. 


Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  1 
Shall  be  our  song  to-day, 
And  while  we  with  the  angels  sing ; 
Gifts,  with  the  wise  men,  let  us  bring 
Unto  the  Babe  of  Bethlehem, 
And  offer  our  young  hearts  to  him. 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  &o. 


Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
Shall  be  our  song  to-day. 
0,  may  we,  an  unbroken  band. 
Around  the  throne  of  Jesus  stand, 
And  there  with  angels  and  the  throng 
Of  his  redeemed  ones,  join  the  song, 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  <fec 


UJL^  1  r-J  !— J:  1— r-^-n  1— r-*— «  I-r— I- 


-J — I — U 


1.  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow— The  gladly  solemn  sound!  Let     all  the  nations  know,  To  enrth's  remotest  bound, 

2.  Ex- alt  the  Lamb  of  God,    The  sin   a  -  ton-ing  Lamb  ;  Ke  -  demption  by  his  blood  Through  all  the  land!<  proclaim. 


i 


 — I — I  

t=— ~^=b^— zz^jzzi^: 


-I— 4— t- 


The  year  of  ju-  bi  -  lee  is  come,  The  year  of  ja  -  bi  -  lee  is  come;  Ee-turu, 


om  d  sii 

ipii 


The  year  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee  is  come,  The  year  of  ju-  bi  -  lee  is  come;  Keturn,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  lior 


ye  ran    -    -  som'd  sin-ccrs,  home. 


3.  The  Gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace ; 

Ye  happy  souls  draw  near. 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face ; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 


4.  Jesus,  our  Great  High  Priest. 

Has  full  atonement  made: 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest, 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  homcw 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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—Two  to  each  measure.  PIO-NIO  SONG. 

1.  To  the  woods,  to  the  woods  ftway,  To  the  woods,  to  the  woods  awnv.    To  the  woods  a  -  wnv,  to  the  wood'a-A^-ay,  Oa 

2.  To  ilie  woods,  to  the  woods  away,  To  tiie  woods,  to  the  woods  away.    To  the  woods  a  -  way,  to  the  Vt'oods  away  1  The 


this  our  fes  -  tal  morning  We'll  shout  and  sing,  till  the  f()-iv,>is  ring,  So  birds  and  bees  take  warning.  ITur-rah,  Hur 
sun   is   sliiii-ing  o'er   us,  The  blossoms  fair  are  waiting  theie,  And  the  birds  will  join  the  cho-rus.   iiur-rah,  &c. 


5^ 


j  Ilur-rah,  hur- rail  for  the  sha-dy  dell,  Hurrah  for  the  rippling  wa  -  ter!  )  To  the  wood' 
(  We'll  shout  and  sing,  till  the  fo-rests  ring,  Each  hap-py     sou  lihd  daughtt-r.  f 


^  a- 

To  the  woods 


j<!»  -fE. 


Lur-rah ! 
-   waj',      To  the  v/oods 


a  -  way. 


Bepeat  pianissimo,  diminishing  to  the  end,  as  if  gradually  retiring 


^—T  g— ad 

S  I:*  tS« 

To  tne  woods       a  -  way,  To  the  woods  a-way.  To  the  woods  a-  way,    a  -way 
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To  the  -woods  away  !  to  the  -woods  away  I 
"How  along  the  vale,  over  hill  and  dale, 

The  tender  grass  is  growing  ; 
The  blue-bird's  notes  through  the  azure  floats, 

And  dimpled  brooks  arc  flowing. 
Hurrah!  hurrah,  &.c. 


4.  To  the  woods  awpy  i  to  the  Avoods  away  I 
To  the  woods  away  I  to  the  woods  away  ! 

On  this  our  festal  morning ; 
We'll  shout  and  sing,  till  tho  forests  ring, 
So  birds  and  bees  take  warning. 
Hurrah!  hurrah,  &c. 


tJ 
1. 

D.  a 


.. ......  thesnnz  of  Jnbi  -  lee,  Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea ;  N 

Wake  tun  song  of  J  uLii- lee,     Let  it    e-cho  o'er  the 


W 


o\v  is  cftmo  the  proniisMliour ;  Jesus  reigns  with  sov'reign  power, 
sea. 


Bad. 


All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing, 
Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King : 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  io  shore, 
Jesus  reigns  for  evermore. 
Wake  the  song,  dec. 


Xow  the  desert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice — 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings, 
Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings. 
"VVake  the  son?,  <fcc. 


Holy  Bible,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thon  art  mine ; 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

D.  0.  Holy  Bible,  book  divine,  <fec. 

Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove; 
Mine  to  show  a  Father's  love ; 
Mine  to  guide  my  doutful  feet; 
Mine  to  ju  lge,  condemn,  acquit. 
D.  a  Holy  Bible,  book  divine,  <tc. 


Mine  to  comfort  in  distress  , 
iline  to  cheer,  sustain,  and  bless ; 
Mine  to  show  by  livhig  faith 
Man  can  triumph  ovci-  death. 

J).  C.  Holy  Bible,  book  divine,  Ac 

Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come ; 
Mine  to  leaf!  the  spirit  home. 
0  thou  precious  b.)ok  divine. 
Hoi}'  Bible,  thou  art  mine. 

D.  a  Holy  Bible,  bock  divine. 
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SOLO,  or  SEMI-CHORUS. 


10 — Two  to  each  measure. 


From  The  Carroc, 


^  V  1  am  a  pa-triot  true,  Sir,  Yes,  I  am,  Yes,  I  am ;  I  am  a  patriot,  true  sir,  a 
■  \  Eacli  thought  and  word  is  loy  -  al,     Yes,  it     is,    Yes,  it  is ;  Each  tho't  and  word  is  \oj  -  al,  My 


Fine. 


z__? — * — »  ^_r^  j!lC  L  ^ — ^ —  

pa-triot  firm  and  true,  ) 
theme  is     e  -  ver  new.  \      My  arm  is  strong,  my 
^a.     ^E.  ^   Fine.      ^      ^      >      ^  I 


My  arm  is  strong,  my  heart  is  light,  And  I  will  stand  up  for  the  right,  My 
^     ^     ^     ^     1^    1^   h  A  ^    ^       ^  ^ 


i>.  C.  z^j^i/i  /wZZ  Chorus. 


arm  is  strong,  my  heart  is  light,  I'll  stand  up  for  the  right :  Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,     yes,  yes. 

D.  C.  with  full  ChortLB. 
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I  am  a  patriot  true,  Sir, 

Yes,  I  am,  yes,  I  am ; 
I  am  a  patriot  true,  Sir, 

Like  tliose  of  seventy-five, 
I  love  that  patriot  spirit, 

Yes,  I  do,  yes,  I  do, 
1  love  that  patriot  spirit, — 

'Tis  in  my  breast  alive. 
I  will  not  shun  the  toil  or  care, 
liut  for  my  country  do  or  dare ; 
I  will  not  shun  the  toil  or  care, 
But  bravely  do  or  dare. 


- 1  love  my  country's  cause.  Sir, 

Yes,  I  do,  yes,  I  do ; 
I  love  my  country's  cause.  Sir, 

Her  noble,  sacred  cause. 
And  I'll  obey  her  laws,  Sir, 

Yes,  I  will,  yes,  I  will; 
And  I'll  obey  her  laws,  Sir, 

Her  just  and  righteous  laws. 
Her  Constitution  I  will  prize. 
So  just  and  equal,  good  and  wise, 
Her  Constitution  I  will  prize. 
So  just,  and  good,  and  wise. 


4. 1  am  a  patriot  true.  Sir, 

Yes,  I  am,  yes,  I  am ; 
I  am  a  patriot  true,  Sir, 

All  ready  for  the  strife. 
My  country's  p;ood  is  all.  Sir, 

Yes,  it  is,  yes,  it  is; 
My  country's  good  is  all,  Sir, — 

To  me  the  breathe  of  life. 
I'd  pour  the  blood  from  every  vein. 
To  leave  her  free  from  every  stain, 
I'd  pour  the  blood  from  every  vein, 
To  leave  her  free  from  stain. 


Yi  —Tliree  to  each  measure. 
Maestoso. 


J— 1- 


Words  by  F.  S.  S? 

~l-4 


MITH, 


1.  My  country,  'tis  of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  li-ber-ty,  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my  fathers  died.  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 

2.  My  native  country !  thee,  Land  of  the  noble  free,  Thy  name  I  love;  I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 


■mmmm 


From  ev  - 
My  henrt 


pt 

jikt 


moiintriin  side  Let  freedom  rin 
itli  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a-  bov 


8. 

Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake. 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake. 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 

The  sound  prolong. 


r 

4. 

Our  father's  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  libert}-. 

To  thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  our  i:mi!  be  bright 
"With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  ir.iLrht, 

Or  ■  •  'Mill,  our  King. 
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Words  ivrttten  for  this  'work. 

DUET.     li— Two  to  each  measure. 


Arranged  from  the  German  for  tfiis  ivork. 


1.  Once  more  our  youthful  throng  In  sweetest  union  raise  To  God  our  choral  song  Of  gratitude  and  praise. 

2.  From  yonder  world  of  light  Our  Father  bends  His  ear, "With  angels  robed  in  white,Our  grateful  song  to  hear. 

^,  !i    SEMI- CHORUS. 


f  When  shall  we  join  the  ho-  ly 
p  When  in  the  smiimg  fields  of 


an 
E 


gels,  Tun-ing  their  harps  on  yonder  hap  -  py  shore  ?  ) 
den,  When  shuU  we  meet  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore  ?  ) 

~  ^  ^    ^  ^ 


FULL  CHORUS,  ff 


Repeat  Pianissimo. 

m 


-0~-t>—0 

8.  His  eye  that  never  sleeps 
With  ever-watchful  care, 
His  faithful  children  keeps 
From  each  besetting  snare. 
When  shall  Ave  jom,  Ac, 


iz=S"S-i±»-i^±5zlz^hhiz:izizp^i 

Thro'  eternal  a-ges  ringing,  Hallelujah,  Halleluja' 

■pg — 0—0  0~r-0—0  tf— — ,  \  ;  r| — 0-9-0 


Hallelujah,  sweetly  singing,  Thro'  eternal  a-ges  ringing,  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah,  Praises  to  the  Lamb. 


r: 


Dear  Saviour,  may  we  rest 

Our  heart,  our  hopes  on  thee ; 
Reposing  on  thy  breast, 
From  every  danger  free. 

When  shall  we  join,  <ko. 
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Moderate. 


iS—Two  to  each  measure 
A  


DIALOGUE. 


^  ca  1 — '  1  — ^  ■-- 


round  thee  •  Light  is  breaking  in  the 


skies  ;. . . .    Gird  thy  bridal  robes  around  thee,  Morning  dawns,  a-rise,  a  -  rise  I 


I.  Watchman,  see,  the  light  is  beaming, 

Brighter  still  upon  the  way ; 
Signs  through  all  the  earth  are  gleaming, 

Omens  of  the  coming  day 
When  the  Jubal  trumpet  sounding, 

Shall  awake  from  earth  and  sea, 
And  the  saints  of  God  now  sleeping, 

Clad  in  immortality. 
J.  Watchman,  hail,  the  light  ascending, 

Of  the  grand  Sabbatic  year ; 
All  with  voices  loud  proclaiming 

That  the  kingdom's  very  near: 
Pilgrim,  yes,  I  see  just  yonder, 

Cauaan':>  gloi-ious  heights  arise, 
Salem  too  appears  in  grandeur, 

Towerin''  'ncath  its  sun-lit  skies. 


4.  Watchman,  in  the  golden  city, 

Seated  on  His  jasper  throne, 
Zion's  king  enthroned  in  beauty. 

Reigns  in  peace  from  zone  to  zone; 
There  on  sun-lit  hills  and  mountains. 

Golden  beams  serenely  glow-, 
Purling  streams  and  crystal  fountains. 

On  whose  banks  sweet  flow'rets  blow, 

5.  Watchman,  see,  the  land  is  nearing. 

With  its  vernal  fruits  and  flowers, 
On  just  yonder,  0  how  cheering 

Bloom  forever  Eden's  bowei-s  ! 
Hark !  the  choral  strains  are  ringing, 

Wafted  on  the  balmy  air. 
See  the  millions,  liear  them  singing. 

Soon  the  pilgrim  will  be  there. 


ippH 
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ANTHEM. 


1.  Praise  the  Lord, Praise  the  Lord,Pr!iise  the  Lord. 

2.  Praise  the  Lord.Praise  the  Lord. Praise  the  Lord. 


O  praise  the  Lord  -when  blushing  morningWakcs  the  flo-vvcrs  freoh  with 
O  praise  the  Lord,  and  may  his  blessing  Guide  us  by  the  way  of  truth  ; 


Praise  the  Lord 


4 — I- 


r 


2^ 


 i — i^—^-^^=U-i — ^ 


Praise  him  w"nen  revived  creation  Beams  with  beauty  fair  and  new.  Prai.se  the  Lord,Praise  t;io  Lord.Prai.sa  t lie  Lord  when  early 
Keep  our  feet  from  paths  of  er-ror,  Make  us  holy  in  ov.r  youth.  Praise  theLord,Praise  the  Lord, Praise  the  Lord,  ye  hosts  of 

^-  -as-  .       ^  .  e9-  -fS-  ^-  -a    ^  .     S  1 


breezes  Come  so  frasrrant  from  the  flowers.  Praise  the  Lord, Praise  theLord, Praise  theLord.ye  millions  by  the  brookside,Ar.(1  y 
heaven,Ye  ar.gels  sing  your  sweetest  lays.  Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord,  O  utter  forth  his  glo-ry,  Sound  a- 


-m-  ^ 


birds  among  the  bowers.  Praise  the  Lord,    Praise  the  Lord,    Praise  j-e  the  Lord.  Let  everything  that  'lath  breath.  Praise  the 
loud  Jehovah's  praise.  Praise  ths  Lord,   Praise*.-e  tUe  Lord,  Let  everything  that  hath  breath,Praj3€,&c. 


Praise  the  Lord, Praise  the  Lord 
.(SJ'tJ  1  1 


CODA. 


!  Lord,  Praise  ve  the  Lord, 
'  '  Le 


Let  everything  that  hath  breath, 


Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


 I  ^__!s>*,_^ 


1.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer  to  thee!  E"en  tho'  it 


a  cross  That  raiseth  uie ;    j  Still  all  my  sung  shall  be,  ) 
I  Nvjirer,  my  6od,  to  thee,  ) 

*  2.  Tho',  like  the  wanderer.  The  sua  goes  do-wn,  Darkness  be  o-  ver  me,  My  rest  a  stone  ;  j  Yet  in  my  dreain.s  I  d  be  \ 
I  \  Nearer,  uiy  God,  to  thee,  f 


-4 


3.  There  let  the  way  appear  4.  Or,  if  on  joyful 

Steps  unto  heaven:  Cleaving' tho  sky, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer  to  thee  I       ^^^1  that  thou  sendest  me,  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

■                   ■          In  mercy  given ;  Upward  I  fly ; 

Angels  to  beckon  irve  •  Still  all  my  song  shall  htf* 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee^ 

Nearer  to  thee  1  Nearer  to  thee. 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearet  to  theo! 


J —  - 

9-1 — w  --if-  -r-i»-  r  ~ 
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fFords  by  Mrs.  M,  A.  KiddeH. 
X^-^Four  to  each  measure. 


A  PROPHETIO  SONG-  AND  CHORUS. 


j  Formany  years  we've  waited  To  hail  thedayof  peace,Whenonr  land  should  be  united,  And  war  and  strife  should  cease;  I 
1  And  now  that  day  approaches — The  drums  are  beating  last,  And  all  the  boys  are  conaing  home.  There's  victory  at  last'  I 


FULL  CHORUS.  , 


There's  vie  -  to  -  ry 


JSd: 


— ^ — ^    ^'T-e^    S  :  =— *■ 


last,  boys,  vie 


to-  ry 


at  last;  O'er  land  and  sea  Our  flag  is  free;  We'll  nail  it  to  the  mast,  Yes,  we'll 


The  heroes  who  have  gained  it 
And  lived  to  see  that  day, 

"We  will  meet  with  flying  bannerg 
And  honors  on  the  way ; 

And  all  their  ead  privations 
Shall  to  the  winds  be  east 

For  all  the  boys  are  coming  home- 
There  is  victory  at  last. 
'There  is  victory,  <fcc» 


3.  O,  happy  wives  and  children 

Light  up  your  hearts  and  homes, 
For  see.  with  martial  music 

"  The  conquering  hero  comes," 
"With  flags  and  streamers  flying, 
While  drums  are  beating  fast ; 
For  all  the  boys  are  coming  home-— 
There  is  victory  at  last. 
There  is  victory,  &c 
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Young  Soldiers. 
Your  Saviour  wept... 
Zephyr,  L.  M.  .   


THE  MUSICAL  PROFESSION  OF  NEW  YORK  TO  WiVI.  B.  BRADBURY, 


STRONG-  IN  DORSE  MENT  OF 

The  most  eminent  of  the  musical  profess-on  of  Xcw  York  City,  after  frequent  and  thorough  Glials  of 
my  New  Scale  Piaxo-FoPwTES,  have  given  me  the  most  emphatic  and  unq':aUfied  Testimonials.    The  fol- 
lowing is  a  specimen  of  tlie  voluntary  testimony  I  am  constantly  receiving  from  gentlemen  entirely  dib^a-  | 
terested,  and.  as  all  will  acknowledge,  most  thoroughly  qualified  to  judge  of  the  merits  of  a  Piano  Forte.  \ 

•'We  have  examined.  uHth  ■/nuch  care.  Mr.  'W:\r.  B.  Bradbury's  New  Scale  Piaxo-Fortes,  and  it  is 
our  opinion  that,  in  power,  purity,  richness,  equality  of  tone,  and  tiiorougk  t\'ORKMaxship,  Mr.  Bradbury's 
instrunier.rs  exckl. 

'•  We  find  Gill- AT  BRiLLLVXCY  and  a  beautiful  sixgixg  quality  of  tone  most  happily  blended.    We  have 
\'  a  squiire  Piano-Forte  combining  so  many  of  these  qualities  essential  to  a  PERFECT  IXSTRU- 


RAlli'LV  SI- 
MEXI*." 

3.  B.  Mills. 
Harry  Sanderson. 
Charles  Fradel. 
Robert  jHeller. 
Charles  Wels. 
A.  Bngioli. 
H.  C.  'i'imra. 


William  Mason. 
Max  Maretzek. 
W.  Berge.  [I'c\ieMr.;" 
Theo.  I-Iagen,Ea.  N.Y.-Mus. 
Carl  Anschutz. 
Gusfcav  R.  -li^ckhard. 
John  Zundeli,  Oipar.Wt  at 
II.  W.  Beeclier  s  Church. 


Geo.  W.  Morgan. 
John  N.  Pattison. 
Charles  Grobe. 
John  H.  Ickler. 
PI.  E.  Matthews. 
F.  L.  Ritter. 
T.  E.  Perkins. 


Theodore  Thomas.  i 

Clare  W-  Beames.  I 

Robert  Stoepel.  j 

Strakosch.  i 
Theo.  Moelling. 

TP.  H.  JN^ash.  | 

C.  M.  Carrington,  Pres.  ' 
Y.  Haroionic  Society. 


j  a  O  T  T  S  C  H  A  L  K , 

I  The  renowned  Pianist  and  Composer,  after  a  careful  axd  thorough  examixation  of  Wm.  B.  Brad- 
j  bury's  New  Scale  Piaxo-Fortes,  says: 

;  "  I  have  examined  with  great  care,  Mr.  Wir.  E.  Bradbury's  Xew  Scale  Piano-Fortes,  and  it  is  my 
;  opinion  that  they  are  yery  superior  instruments. 

I  "I  hive  especially  remarked  their  TnOROUGii  workma.xsittp,  and  the  power,  punty,  richness,  and 
I  equality  of  their  tone.  I  recommend,  therefore,  these  instruments  to  the  public  m  general,  and  doubt  not 
I  of  their  success.  *'L.  M.  GOTTSCHALK." 

:  " New  York,  July  12,  1863." 


Our  friend,  Mr.  William  B.  Bradbuby,  makes 
Pianos  that  are  equal  to  the  best  in  the  world. 
We  have  had  one  of  them  in  our  own  house  for 
several  years,  and  for  richness  and  brilliancy  of 
tone  it  is  such  a  piano  as  is  not  excelled  by  au}- 
that  we  have  over  heard.  Its  tones  are  more  per- 
fect now  thnu  when  it  was  new,  which  is  a  good 
deal  more  than  can  be  said  of  most  pianos  that  have 
had  years'  faithful  use. — Ed.  N  F.  Examiner. 
ij      Theodore  Tilton',  editor  oPthe  Independeai,  in 

I  a  note  to  Mr.  Bradbury,  says: 

"My  Dear  Praubury:  I  havp  had  the  beauti- 
ful piano  so  long,  that  now  to  asU  me  ^ow  I  like  it 
is  like  asking  me  how  I  like  onp  of  my  children. 
In  fact,  if  you  were  to  ask  the  cttildren,  I'm  afraid 
:    they  would  say  they  liked  it  nearhr  as  well  as  they 
jj  like  me.    It  speaks  every  day,  thd  year  round,  and 

I I  never  loses  its  voice.    I  wish  its  cvvner  could  do 
half  as  well.    Ever  your  friend,  ap  of  old, 

TiiEpEORE  Tilton. 

The  Piano  Forte. — There  ispj-obably  no  article 
of  utility  or  luxury  in  the  purcl;a.se  of  which  so 
much  must  be  trusted  to  the  bond-  and  integrity  of 
the  manufacturers  as  the  Piano  Fofte.  The  name  of 
Willi  -i^iiADBURY  is  a  musical  household 

idl.  T  ^  ^"'■^  guarantee  to  ihe  purchaser  that 
f  nerfi^f  r"^,^^'''''"^  '^'3  "^"leis  in  all  respects 
jy>enect.    Mr.  Bradbury  haa  gained  a  world-wide 
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celebrity ;  and  having  plenty  of  capital,  is  deter- 
mined that  his  instrumiMits  shall  not  be  equalled  by 
those  of  any  other  maker. —  Ghrisiian  Advocate  o/nd 
Journal. 

[From  the  New  York  Evangelist,  Dec.  28,  1865.] 
Bradbury's  Pianos. — New  York  produces,  we 
suppose,  the  finest  pianos  in  the  world.  Very  great 
progress  has  beeh  made  in  the  manufacture  of  these 
instruments  within  a  few  years.  Perhaps  nobody 
has  made  more  rapid  improvement  than  our  friend 
Mr.  Bradbury.  He  has  recently  finished  a  Grand 
Scale  Square,  which  is  claimed  to  be  the  finest 
Square  Piano  ever  built;  and  though  we  are  not 
connoisseurs  in  such  matters,  we  must  confess  our 
admiration  for  its  rich  roundness,  mellowness,  and 
depth  of  tone.  It  is  not  our  purpose  to  vaunt  its 
superiority  over  any  other  particular  build  of  pianos, 
but  merely  to  note  its  own  excellence,  with  a  feel- 
ing of  gratification  that  the  taste  of  our  citizens  is 
so  refined  as  to  create  a  demand  for  such  instru- 
ments. This  magnificent  instrument  possesses  not 
one  harsh,  jarring,  "wooden"  or  metallic  note,  either 
in  its  highest  or  lowest  registers;  it  sinks  its  melo- 
dious tones  to  the  softness  of  an  ^olian  harp,  or  in 
the  wildest  forte  passages  pours  forth  a  flood  of  rich- 
est harmony.  To  us  it  seemed  as  if  this  were  about 
the  ideal  of  a  Piano  Forte.  At  any  rate,  we  do  not 
expect  to  hear,  in  the  next  five  years,  anything 
which  comes  nearer  to  perfection. 


PUBLISHEp  BY 

WILLIAM  B.  BRADBURY,  427  Broome  Street,  N.  Y. 
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The  "NsTir"  Golden  Chain— ODiitiiaiiig  all  tho  Pissas  (Music  and  Words)  of  the  "  Golden  Chain," 


'J 


y  with  about  one  third  mora  adiitional  Pisces.    Price  as  above. 


V  The  Boos  o?  Wosshif— 103  Psalmi,  403  Hymn^,  and  103  Spiritual  Son^s,  set  to  the  most  popular  f J 
f  I  tunes.  12mo.  pp.  523.  Price,  $1  75.  Per  Sundred,  $150.  (J 
f  j  Golden  Hymns — Being  a  Selection  of  Hymns,  without  music,'  from  Mr.  Bradbury's  popular  S.  S.  pub-y 
^  'llications.    Price,  in  stiff  paper  covers,  $10  per  hundred  copies.  (  \ 

^  XSr  Specimen  Copies  of  any  of  the  above  Boohs  sent  hij  mail  on  receipt  of  the  retail  price,  -"©a 


